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THE KODEHBAVEE COLLECTION FOE
MALE VOICES contains new quartets, new cho

ruses, newarrangements,new adaptations, gospel

songs, original and selected, old favorites, stand

ard hymns/ a secular department^ Prohibition

songs, Plantation melodies and special selections.

Besidesthe compositionsand arrangements by the

Editor, there are contributions by Rodeheaver,

Gabriel, Towner, Ackley, Fillmore, Bottorf, Black

and others. A strikingfeature of this work is the

large Dumber of arrangements and adaptations
from standard authors, such as Abt, Ascher,

Bishop, Barnby, Chopin, Gottschalk, Kucken,

Lassen, Pinsuti,TostiandWallace; alsofrom famil

iarWelsh, Irish,French andGerman airs. Some of

the choicest hymn tones and old favorites of

Mason, Bradbury, Hastings, Woodbury, Root,
Bliss andothers are also incorporated in thiswork.

The insertion of a number of Plantation songs,
so arranged as to preserve their original char

acteristics, is a new departure in books of this

class and one, we believe, which will be received

with favor.

To furnish still further variety, a department
of secular selections has been added, including a
few well-chosen Prohibition songs. The work
closes with selections suitable for concerts and

special occasions.

This collection, the Publishers confidently be

lieve, will be found to contain a wider range of

subjects and a greater variety in musical setting
than any other work heretofore offered to the

public.

THE RODEHEAVER COMPANY



The

Rodeheaver Collection
for

Male Voices

1 Heaven Is My Home.
ARR, COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

Rer. Ttos. R. Taylor. INTERNATIONAL COPYRJGHT SECURED.

Melody in Baritone.

des - ert drear, Heav n is my home; Dan -
ger and sor - row stand

pil
-

grim-age, Heav n is my home; And time s wild win -
try blast

glo
- ri -

fed, Heav n is my home. There are the good and blest,

earth -
ly lot, Heav n is my home: And I shaU

sore^
-

ly stand

. =

&aSi
Bound me on ev -*ry hand; Heav n is my father-land, Heav n is my home.

Soon shall be o -
ver-past; I shall reacji home at last,Heav n is my home.

Those I love most and best; And there I too shall rest, Heav n is my home.

There at myLord srighthand; Heav n is my father-land, Heav n is my home.

nJfe
rr&amp;gt; I^



I Lore Thy Word.
MALE VOICES.

,

COPYRfGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

Pftalm 119. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Observe carefully expressionjnarks.

Homer A. RoJefceaver.

Lord, Thou ev - er bless - ed art, I love Thy word.

Than rich -est gold and sil - ver are, I love Thy word .*

Thanhon -ey sweet -er to my mouth, I love Thy word.

And to my path a shin -
ing light, I love Thy word.

3=

I love Thy word; Thy ho -
ly law is

I love Thy word Thy word;

my de- light; I love Thy word, I love Thy word.

*Last time, hum two closing measures.



E en tho it be a cross That

Dark - ness be o - ver me, My
All that Thou send - est me, In

Out of my ston - y griefs
T*~

Sun, moon and stars for -got, .

rais - eth me; . . .

rest a stone, .

of my&quot;
ston - IT griefs Beth - el I ll

, , f ._ _.j. TT_ ward I
raise;

fly,..

^m r^J

Still aH my song shall be, Near -
er, my God, to Thee;.

Tet in my dreams I d be, Near -
er, my God, to Thee;.

An - gib to beck - on me, Near -
er, my God, to Thee;.

So by my woes to be Near -
er, my God, to Ihee;.

Still all my song shall be, Near -
er, my God, to Thee;.

I. Still all my song shall be, Hearer, my God, to Thee, to Thee; . .

L Still all my song stall be.

a tempo.
-& ail

Near -
er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee!..

Near-er, near-er, my God, to Thee, &-!. near-er, near-er to Thee!



When the Mists Have Roiled Away.

inrni* Herbert.

COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert.

h_

1. When the mists have rolled in splen-dor From the beau - ty of the hills,

2] If we err in ha-man blind-ness&quot;, And for -
get that we are dust;

.

3^ When the mists have risen a - bove us, As our ther knows His own,

And the sun- shine,warm and ten-der, Falls in kiss- es on the rills,

If we miss the law of kindness, When we strug-gle to be just ;

Face to face with those who love us, We shall know as we are known;

(?2m B rit.

mists have rolled a -
way, When the mists have rolled a -

way,
mists have rolled a -

way, And the mists have rolled a -
way.

mists have rolled a - way } Till the mists have rolled a -
way.

kJL -t- -r fte h



In Heavenly Love.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr d (or tkis work.

ilt^_j^a
1. In heaven-ly love a - bid -

ing, No change my heart shall fear;

2. Wherev - er He may guide me, No want shall turn me back;

3] Green pastures are be- fore me, Whichyet I have not seen;

And safe in such con - fid -
ing, For noth- ing changes here.

My ghep-herd is be -side me, And noth- ing can I lack.

Bright skies will soon be o er me,Where dark-est clouds have been.

The storm may roar with-out me, My heart may low be laid,

His wis-dom ev - er wak -
eth, His sight is nev- er dim,

My hope I can - not mea -
sure, My path to life is free,

But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis-mayed?

He knows the way He tak-eth,And I will walk with Him.

My Sav - ior has my treas-ure, And He will walk with me,

3.

^



Hav -
fog not where to lay His head, Ha-ted, ^et lov -

ing so?

Speed-ing His life, His won - drons life, On -
ly in do -

ing good?
He that was ho -

Ij, harm -
less, pure, By-ing a sin - ner s death!

Won-der of men and an -
gels, too, Theme of the saints a - bovel

CBOBUS.

What did it mean, what did it mean?None sure-ly ev - er loved as He I



WKat Did It Mean?

-j--A--- --__

f f
r

---.

i

What did it mean to Je - sm my Lord, And what does it mean to me?

Adapted ty Jennie Ree.

A Little WKile.
COPYRIGHT, 1916 BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. CW H. G.brieL

-J^

LA lit - tie while to gath
- er flow rs That &quot;blos-som in life s morning

2, A lit - tie while, and we may weep O er forms grown cold in death s cold

3, A lit - tie while to toil and strive Where mid the wheat, the tares may
4, A lit - tie while, and we may meet Where ransomed souls each oth - er

of thebright springday, A
love s strong arms are torn, A
droop -ing wil-Iows lie A
make us welcome there A

Kt - tie while,

lit - tie while,

lit -tie while,

lit - tie while,

A
A
A
A

lifc-tle

lit - tie while.

lit -tie while.

lit -tie while.



8 Better Every Day.
COPYRIGHT. 1912. BY CHAS H, GABRIEL.

t f When the shad-ows dark and drear tempt my soul to doubt and fear,

\He has kept me thro the
jears, wiped a -way my bit- ter tears,

9 J how sweet the joy He* gives for with - in my soul He lives;

\A11 the bless -ed way a -long, He has filled my soul with song,

*&amp;gt; J X, by faith, the face can see, of the Lord who died for me,
1 J will praise Him ev - er- more, shout His glo

-
ry o er and o er,

2r.: Tenor.

IK and 2nd Tenor. ^ ^
I wiU look to Je-sus, forHe knowstheway:
And Ilovemy[0m# Sav-ior bet-ter ev- ryday.
All my heav - y bur-den at His feet I lay;

And I love my [Omit Sav-ior bet-ter ev -
ry day.

As Hegen-tlywMs-persto me by the way;
For I love mj[0mit Sav-ior bet-ter ev- ryday.

=ta

1S-V-
CHOBUS.

tT-g-^
.

* %PiS

Yes I love Him bet-ter, (better,) bet - ter ev -
ry day; Gen -

tly He is

h h h JS .
N _N S N I

f
o-ver Kfe^s rough way; I win trust Him ev -

er, (ev- er)
andpa-tient-Iy,

^m
tnffitEQm,comawhatmay,Far I love my Sav - ior bet-ter ev -

ry day.



9 When the Boot is Opened.
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER,

lizzie D&Axmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kern G. Bottorr.

1. When the book is o-pened on the last great day, Will your heart be

2. When the trump is sonnd-ingthro tlie flam -ing skies, When fromheaVnthe

3. When the book is o-pened and the re - cord read, Will the Christ stand

^
t

glad with -in; Will your name be writ-ten on the dear Lord s side
}
Or a-

Jndge descends; Will yon stand with those who havere-ject
- ed Him, Or a-

by your side; Say-ing,
4

Eight-eons Fa-ther,give to me my own; For this

& 3?:
iS

CHOBUS.

:

mongthe hosts of sin? I shall see ., Him -with re

inong His loy
- al Mends?

soul I Wed and died!&quot; I shall see Him with re-

5:&
IT

joic-ing, A song of praise I ll sing; My name is

joic
-

ing, then, I ll sing, I ll sing,

A song of praise I ll sing, Til sing,



10 Brigken the Corner Where Yon Are.

Ina Daley OfieloB..

COPYR13HT, 1913. BY CHA5. H GABRIEL

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER. . Gaferiel.

::
=|g{=|g

1. Do not wait ua- til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not

2. Just a -bove are elond-ed sMesthat you may help to cheer, Let not

3. Here for all your ta - lent you may sure -
ly find a need, Here re-

h h E* m * b fc

v
~V~

wait to shed your light a
-

far; To the ma-ny du-ties ev - er -near you

nar-row self yonr way de -
bar; Tbo ?

in - to one heart a - lone may fall your

fleetthebright and Morning Star; E - ven from your hum-ble hand the bread of

ir-tr
CHORUS.m

now be true, Brighten the cor-ner where you are,

song of cheer, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor - ner

life may feed, Brighten the cor-ner- where you are

1&quot;$$-

fl

-^=^:jc^^)c=jcJGi

where you are! Brigh-ten the cor-ner where yon are! Some-one far from

db *=^f-fH
SMtte lor Jesus &quot;wliere yon are!

&quot;

Jmx - boryou may guide a-cross the bar, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are.

1



11

R. Kip

Lest We Forget.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. HerWt.

Beneath whose awful hand we hold Bo - min - ion o - ver palm and pine.

Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, An hum - ble and a con - trite heart.

Lo, all our pomp of yes-ter-day, Is one with Nin-e- Teh and Tyre.

m -to-b-p

handwe hold

sac-ri-fice

yes-ter-day,

o-Ter palm and pine,
and a contrite heart.

Nin-e-Yeh and Tyre.K
Isf and 5wd Tenor. J^-X

Lord God of Hosts, be with *us yet, be with as yet,

1

-^- ----- ^=f=

raff.

i3

Lest we. for -
get,... lest we.... for -

get.



1. SometimeandsomewherernyLord I shall see, By and by, by and by,

2. Some day the mys-t ries of life we shall know, By and by, by and by,

3. Some day I ll join in the songs of ths blest, By and by, by and by,

Some day be-hold Him who scf-fered for me, By and by, by and by;

And nn-der-stand why the Lord loved us so, By and by, by and by;

Some day a-wake in the rnan-sions of rest, By and by, by and by;

grace, I shall see the great King; Then what a won - der -M
g!o

-
ry mo mor - tal hath told, There where none sor -

row, or

from us have gone OE be -
fore, Where we shall meet to be

E

,rtf e

song 1 shall sing, For it shall be,
OT - ex grow old, For it shall be,

part
- ed no more, For it shall be,

by
by
b

and
and
and

by.

by.

by.

3=*



IB

Monsell.

To TLee, Dear Savior.
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

C. BantarcL
Arr. By J.B. Herbert.

1. To Thee, dear, dear Sav -
ior, My spir-it turns for rest,

2. In Thee my trust a - bid -
eth, On Thee my hope re -

lies,

3. A -
las, that I should ev - er Have failed in love to Thee t

~b
Wp_4_fr_;._.g_

D.C. for that choic-est

K

O/ wz 2%2/ love,

rit e dim,

^J N
FINE.

My peace is in Thy fa -
vor, My pil-low on Thy breast:

Thou whose love pro
- vid - eth For all be - neath the skies;

The on -
ly One who nev - er For-got or slight

- ed me!

*
ij-f

? on earth pos - sess -
ing The peace of heav n a - bove!

Tenors and Baritone humming,

Ham ................. . .......... Hum
Tho all the world de-cieve me, I know that I am

Thou whose mer - cy found me, From bondage set me
for a heart to love Thee Moretru-Iy as I

Hum ........ . ...... ............. Hum .

Thine,

free,

ought,

Hum Hum
And Thou wilt nev - er leave me, Obless-ed Sav - ior mine

And then for - ev - er bound me With three-fold cords to Thee....

And noth-ing place a - bove Thee In deed, or word, or thought.

Hum Hum



14 Wfcen You Know Jesus Too.

1. Whes you my Je - sus un - der - stand, When you ac -
cept His

2. His joy will glad-den ev- ry day, His bless-ings shine a-

3. You?
ll see His mer -

cy thro* your tears, His peace will hal - low

4. You ll know His way is al-ways best, And glad- ly leave to

-b-r-l-^
lov-ing hand, A faap-py morn will dawn for you,WhenyouknowJesus too.

long tie way, Andyou will share His promise true,WhenyouknowJesus too.

all the years, The val- ley hold no dread for you, WhenyouknowJesus too.

Him the rest, And tell what He has done for you, WhenyouknowJesus too.

-M^&

WhenyouknowHim, whenyouknowHim You ll love Him just as oth-ers

.-^ - .

do; A happymornwindawnforyou,Whenyouknowmy Jesustoo.

as oth-ers do;



15

/ Agitato.

Ctrist Stilling tlie Tempest.
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. R0DEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert.

1. Fear was with-in the toss-ing bark, When storm - y winds grew loud,

2. Then ceasedthewind, it ceased that word Passed thro the gloom-y . sky;

3. Thou that didst rule the an -
gry hour, And tame the tem-pest s mood,

* N-

g5=fqt=3-

Andwaves came roll -ing high and dark, And the tall mast was bowed:

The troub - led bil - lows knew their Lord, And they sank neath His eye;

send Thy spir
- it forth in pow r, O er our dark souls to brood;

:

!/

And

And

Thou

^
men stood breathless in their dread, And baf-fled in their skill;

slum-ber set -tied on the deep, And si-lence on the Wast;

that didst bow the bil-low s pride, Thy man-dates to ful -
fill;

t T f T f \
f f

&amp;gt;r
&amp;gt; &amp;gt; T &amp;gt;

C
v
d

u

Andante, m
f&amp;gt;

rail.

But Onewas therewho rose and said, &quot;Peace be still, peace be still.&quot;

As when the righteous fall a-sleep; Peace -ful sleep, peace -ful sleep.

So speak to pas-sion srag- ing tide, Peace be still, peace be still.



16

a E a, jr.

Tell It

COPYRIGHT, 19:5, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. !hu. H. Gabriel, Jr.

I ^

^
CHOEDS,

f~fcHje^-J ,
r *

I f~* J JjjUE-g-JU-^-f-rf-fcfag:^^F^^^^3^^^^^ , &quot;V^ 7&quot;

died a lost world to re -claim,

living, whose voice raised thedead- Tell it to-day, it will brighten the way,
heart of the Lord cra-d - fied.

glo
- ri-ous day that will be.

Tefl it to -
day, tell it to -

day; No oth - er theme can such

^r^p
ttes-ing be-stow; Joy will come to some-pie if you tell it to-day.

&-&quot;.*-+.+ ^-F-^KK

* The baxitone part, &quot;being the melody, should be decidedly prominent, the other
voices singing as an accompaniment very subdued.



17 O love tliat Will Not Let Me Go.

Rer. Geo. Mat&esott.

1st Tenor, mp

COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- J. E. Herbert.

sg
1. Love that will not let me go, I rest my wea -

ry sonl on

2. Light thatfoll w-estallmy way, I yield myffick- ringtorchto
2nd Tenor.

t
3. Joy that seek-estme thro pain, I can - not close my heart to

4. Cross that lift - est up my head, I dare not ask to fly from

1st and 2nd Bass.

Mm,

Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That in Thine o-cean depths its

Thee; My heart restores its borrowed ray, That in Thy sunshine s blaze its

Thee; I trace the ram-bowthro the rain,And feel the prom-ise is not

Thee; I lay in^dust
hfe sglory dead, And from thegroundthereblossoms

ii
cres.

E

flow May rich- er, fuH-er be, May rich-er Ml - er be.

day May bright-er, fair- er be, May bright-er fair - cr be.

irg-cigp p

van
red

That morn shall tearless be, That mornshall tear

Life that shall end-less be, life that shall end

i =1



18 Mother s Prayew Have Followed Me.

Lizzie DcArmonJ.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY B. D ACKLEY.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. CWNER B. D. Actley.

1. I grievedmy Lord from day to day, I scorned His love so full and free,

2. O er des-ert wild, o er mountain high, A wan-der - er I chose to be,

3. Hetamedmydark-nessin
- to light, Thisbless-ed Christ of Cal - va -

ry;

Hum Hum

And tho I wan-dered far a - way, My mother s prayershavefollowed me.

A wretched soul con-demned to die, Still mother sprayershave foliowed me.

I ll praise Hisname bothday and night,Thatmother sprayershave foliowed me.

Hum My mother s prayershavefoliowed me.

I

s h P

CHORUS.

I m com-ing home, I m com -ing home, To live my
&quot; --- *-

,
Com -

ii% home, To live my
,

Com -
ing home

I

s

wast - ed life a - new, For moth-er s prayers have fol-lowed

wast - d fife a - new, moth-er s prayers

w / V
*2nd Tenor on Imss staff throughout.
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Rev. JoLnson Oa

Forever.
ARR. COPYRIGHT. !9J6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Tosti.

Art. by J B. Herbert.

1. My Sav-Ior, when I think o! Thee, And of Thy death on Cal-va -
ry,

2. If shad-ows o er my way should be, If dark-ness hide Thy face from me,

3. I read that far a-bove the sky, Thou hasfc a home prepared on Mgh,

_, N
fv , ., fr N h .J _-__! .

^=H=^^g^3^i^^^^

i
^-4^

It shows such proof of love to me, My heart is Thine for - ev - er.

E entho the path I may not see, I ll trust Thee, Lord, for-ev - er.

Where I may, while the a -
ges fly, Praise Thy dear name for-ev - er.

Be Thou my Guide from day to day, let me nev-er, nev-er stray;

I know that Thou wilt send me light; That day will sure-ly fol - low night;

So I will fol -
low, fol-low on, Assured thatwhen the night is gone,

__ J K_N-

-

Thou art my Light,my Lamp,myWay;PU fol-low Thee for - ev - er,

And at the end all will be right; Lord, Flllove Thee for-ev
- er.

And that e - ter - nal day shall dawn, PHIive with Theefor - ev - er.



Strong Son of God.
COPYRIGHT, 19:6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert.

_j faith, and faith a -lone em-brace, Be- liev-ing where we can-notprove;
He thinks he was not mode to die; And Thouhastmadehim; Thou art just;

Our wills are ours, we know not how; Onr wills are ours tomakethem Thine;

-ken lights of Thee; And Thou, Lord, are morethanthey;

Strong Son of God, Im-mor- tal Love. .

Im - mor - fcal

21 Softly Now the Liglit of Day.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

susteined. ^zz-** ~*s~, ^
J.B.HBert.

3
1, Soft-Iy now the light of day, Fades up - on our sight a -

way:
2, Soon for us the light of day, Shall for-ev - er pass a -way;

rgJ4J^-k^5=g
^ I -^-^= *

c-; , :== ^

Free from care, from la -bor free, Lord, we wouldcommune with Thee,
Then, from sin and sor-rowfree, Take us, Lord, to dwellwith Thee. A -men.



22 Jesus, Savior.

M. J. C.
COPYRIGHT, 1912. BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO

H. A. ROOEHEAVER, OWNER. Mable Johnston Camp.

1. Be - hold the Man of Gal-i-lee, Thorn-erown d He hangs tip-on the tree;

2. See how His flesh by nails is torn, Eachwound the mark of hate andscorn;
3. The veil is rent,dark grow the sMes, &quot;Tis finished! &quot;loud the Saviour cries;

4. 0, Sav-ionr, when I view Thy cross. All earth-ly gain I count but loss;

=*

Know-fog the depths of ag - o -
ny To save me from my sins,

Tet free -
ly shame and death is borne To save me from my sins.

And heav n it - self weeps as He dies To save me from my sins.

Take Thou my heart,purge out the dross, And save ma from my sins.

3=35
S33E

CHORUS.

i=i=

Je -
sus, Sav-iour, 0, what a name! Je-sus, to-day and for-ev-er the same!

*=S3S3 rt

Je-sus, the glo-ry of keayeiijwho came To cfie for a sin-ner Kke mel

pH m.m
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Itato DeAncoaeL

It s Up to You.
COPYRIGHT. W6, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

, I N

Cfcl. EL Ga&riel.

K

/ ^ ~&quot;~
&quot; &quot;&quot; &quot; r - -

1. It s up to yon to make a fight For all that s good, and trne and right;

2. It s np to yon some soul to win, Who wan-ders now in paths of sin;

3. It s up to yon to Hve each day In snch a con - se - crat-ed way;

r&amp;gt;. h-

live each day In saen a eon - se - crat-ed way;

__h s -I
}s J J

S
x J

^JT^gz0^fcr^- ^ \t-t M|, E_L-

To show by things yoa say and do, How much the Lord has done for yon.

To tell of Christ the Crn-ci-fied, Who for the whole wide world has died.

That weaker ones that roundyonthrong,May learato sing re-demption s song,

CHOEUS.

things for Christ yonr Lord to do, To five for Him your whole life

thro ... It s up to yon,.,....,.... it s np to yon,
It s up to you.

Vw



1. De-spised. and re-ject-ed; Ac-qnaint-ed with grief ; Insor-rowHe
2.0 love all sur-pass-ing, A -

maz-ing to see; To bear un-com-

3. Like sheep we have wandered; Each turned to Ms way; The Lord on the

4. sad Man of Sor-rows, So lit - tie esteemed; In an-gnish more

suf-fered To bring man re - fiefj His path-way was sor-rows, His

plaining These so;- rows for me; His path-way wag sor-rows, His

Shepherd The bur - dens must lay; His path-way was sor-rows, His

try
-
ing Than mor-tal has dreamed; His path-way was sor-rows, His

pil
- low was thorns, And those make the crown that His fore - head a-

His

^
dorns, And those make the crown that His fore - head a - dorns.

head a-dorns,



Sdame.
J. B. Herbert.

Tfie Bitter
COPYRIGHT, 19)5, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

N K

1 the bit - ter shame and sor-row, That a time could ev - er be,

2. Yet He found me; I be-held Him Bleed-ing on th accursed tree,

3. Day by day His ten-dermer- cy, Heal-ing, help-tag, full and free,

4. High-erthan the high-est hear -en, Deep-er than the deep-est sea,

*Pr

3
^

&$
When I let the Savior s pit

- y Plead in vam, and proud-ly answered,

Heard Him pray,Forgive them, Father ! And my wist - ful heart said faint-ly,

Sweet and strong, and, oh! so patient, Bro t me low -
er, while I whispered,

Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered; Grantmenow my sup
-
pli

- ca-tion

All of self, and none of Thee, All of self,

Some of self, and some of Thee, Some of self,

Less of self, and more of Thee, Less of self,

None of self, and all of Thee, None of self,

J.

and none of Thee!
and some of Thee!

and more of Theel
and all of Thee!

Jzzqt

26 Vesper Hymn.

W Vi/

Arr. for tfcis wort.

It
t=S=3tl

1 J
1

f

t

Hark! the ves -
per hymn is steal-ing O er the wa-ters, soft and

Near-er yet and near-er peal-ing, Soft it breaks up - on the

Now, Ike moonlightwaves re-treating To the shore, it dies a -

Now, like an -
gry surg-es meet-ing, Breaks the mingled tide of

clear; &quot;1

ear, f

long: \

song. 1

*

FT
Ju - bi - la -

te, Ju - M - la -
te, Ju - bi - la -

te, A - MEN.

m^



27 Tfiere is a Fountain.
COPYRIGHT. 19t6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

1. There is a form-tain filled with blood,Drawn from Im-man-uePs veins;

2. The dy
-
ing thief re-joiced to see That fountain in Ms day;

3. E er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flow-ingwounds snp
-
ply,

4. And when this lisp-ing, stammering tongue Lies si -lent in the grave,

^ ;z*=EEi=

*T

And sin-ners plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains,

And there have I, as vile as he, Washed all my sins a -
way,

Ee-deem -ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die,

Then in a no -
bler,jweet

- er song I ll sing Thypow rto save,

&quot;J. U .._J 1-rf a i _ n -__^ jz=5=

i

nt

And sinners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guflt-y stains.

And there have I, as vile as he, Washed all my sins a -
way.

Ee - deem-ing lave has been my theme, And shall be till I die.

Then in a no -
bier, sweet -er song I ll sing Thy power to save.



28 Home, Heavenly Home.



Home, Heavenly Home*

home; No place like home, There s no place like home.

home;There sno place like home, like home.

rr
No place like home,

Je - sus whis-pers peace with - in.

bos-om naught but calm is found.

Per - feet peacet by teong
Per - feet peace, withloved ones

know, and He is on the throne. Per - feet peace, deathshadowing
call us to heavn s er - feet eace! Tis e-nonh earths stralecall us to heavn s per

- feet peace! Tis e-noughj earth^s straggles

h K .

3=

u-ties pressed?To do the will of Christ, this is rest.

far a - way? In Je - sus keep-ing we are safe, and they.
us and onrs? Je-sns has vanquished death and al its powers.
soon shall cease,And Je- sus call us to heav n s per-fect peace.



Some Motfier Prays For You.

A. SLA.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATiONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Rer. A. H. Acklcy.

1. Some mother s heart is bnr - dened With sor-row that sil - vers the hair;

2. Some mother s hands are trem-bling, Thatonce were so stead-y and strong,

3. Some mother sprayers are of - fered For one that is way-ward and wild;

4. Some mother s life is end -
ed, Her spir

- it has gone to its home.

JEpE^FrT^Efe

Dlm-mingthe eye with tor- drops. And fill -ing her life withde -
spair.

Some mother s form is bend -
ing, Her voice sings a sor -row-mi song.

Friend-less, despised!or
- sak -

en; Still yon are somemoth - er s child.

Span -ning the si - lent riv -
er, Her love still en-treats you to come.

JN

CHOBTIS.

some motiier slieartis ach -
ing, Somemother sheartis break-ing;

is breaking;

y K -v K-

Tho*yonhaYewanderedmotiier sloveistrafi; Somemotherpraysforyou.
for you.

Qj-Wr**^^
r i

t&quot;

&quot;^r^-ir-ppy^^^



Wko Givest All.
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER. Aff. from tE German

Cfcriatopker WordswortL INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED ByJ. B, Herbert.

CHORUS*

Lord of earth and sea, All glo
-
ry be to tfaee!

-^
3EE

t

fc

FINK

How shall we show our love, Our love to Thee?

1 . The gold
- en sunshine, ver-nal air, Sweet flowers and frnit, Thy love declare;

2. For peaceful homes, and healthful days, For all the blessings earth displays,

3. For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, For means ofgrace and hopes of heav n,

4. We lose what onour-selves we spend;We have as treasures with-out end,

5. What-ev-er, Lord, we lend to Thee, Be -paid a thou-sand-fold will be;

2Em r

8 I i-J=
D.C.

When har- vests rip
- en Thou art there, Who giv

-
est, giv

- est all.

We owe Thee thankfulness and praise,Who giv
-
est, giv

- est all.

What can to Thee, 0, Lord, be given, Who giv
-
est, giv- est all.

What- ev -
er, Lord, to Thee we lend, Who giv- est, giv

- est all

Then glad -ly wifl we give to Thee, Who giv -est, giv- est ail.



32 When I Think How They Crucified My Lord.
C0PYRK3HT, W6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

Slow and Solemn . INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Atr. ty J. B. Herttt

_^ p-j

L When I think how theycru-ci-fiedmy Lord, (Hum) When I think how they

2. When I think how He hnng up
- on the cross, (Hum) When I think how He

3. When I think how Hegroaned andbledand died(Hum) When I think how He

4. When I think how they laidHim in the tomb, (Hum) When I think how they

tiiink how they era - ci- fied my Lord.

think how He hung up - on the cross. 5. When I think how He rose from the

think howHegroanedandbledanddied.
think how they laid Him in the tomb*

ip=pc 3
cm.

grate, (Hal-le-ta-jah!)When I think how He rose fromthe grave,
Hal-Ie-lu-jah!

K K
-f-

Slower; ,

sTfr-g-s-gj
How it fflfemy heartwith gladness,When I think how He rose from thegrave !

IK. - - J

^TtTn^
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Don t Give Up.
COPYRIGHT, ttffi, BY HOMER A. RODEKEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL CQPVRtGHT SECURED.

^M^^fe^s^^^=^^^^^^q
B, B. Hewitt. CEai. H. Ga&tiel

^U-

1. Don t give up, my brother, when the way is hard; - vet sttra-y plae-esGod will

2. Don t give up, my brother, when the tempestsblow; Ta s ahappy springtime after
3. Don t give up, my brother, when the foe is strong; God on high is ral -

ing o - ver

*- *-. ?-r- - -
. *3 --

on, press on! Don t give np, press on, press on r

Don t give up, . .- press on, press on; For soon the

The vie- to -ty, TIC-to-rywil lie
v&amp;lt;?H;Affc-er dart - - est

Tic - - - fry will be won; Aft-er dart-est

mj^^

mid:
night comes the golden dawn ; Don t giveup, press on, press on!

Don t give up, . , . . press on, press on!

:
_
g ^^^^.^^^ &quot;Tf f-^g^T]



34
L. B.

Beulah Land, My Home.
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A RQDEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Henry S. Demos.

1. I m think -
ing now of a bean -ti-fulhome, Beulah. Land, BeulahLand,

2. Here I shall join in the songs that I love, BeulahLand, BeulahLand,
3. I see in my vi-sions the heav-en-ly shore, Beulah Land, BeulahLand,

=kfe=
n&amp;gt; i n J&amp;gt; :-p_ r

r&amp;gt;

&amp;gt; 4.
_ff g

A heay-en of rest from the per
- fl - ons storm; Beulah

And list to the anthems and chor - ns a -
bove, Beulah

And man-sions pre -pared by the Christ I a -dore; Beulah

Land, sweet Ben - lah Land. Tis the long &quot;Prom-ised Land&quot; the

Land, sweet Ben - lah Land. From moun-tain to mountain and
Land, sweet Beu - lah Land, The friends of my journey and

=F =*=t



Beulat larad, My Home.

Where the corn and the wine make the merry heart gladjn BeulahLand,my home.

While an-gel-ic voic-es take np the refrain, &quot;OBeulahLand,myhome/

While faith claims the vision that pierces the skies, Beulah Land,my home!

*ZI*T::JI^-^*:^
fcF|:Eti*E^t^=fe^^

CHOEUS.

Ben - lab Land, sweet Ben - lab Land, My

Bea-labLand, Ben-lahLand, Ben-lab Land, Beu-IahLand,My

1 , |
| M-,-T

heav n - -
Jy home, So dear to me!

heav nly home, my heavenly home, So dear, so dear to me!

sii

=pr

heav n - -
ly home, I long for thee!

^ -+-*-

heav nly borne,my heavenly home, I tog for theei

SR ^



1. It

2. It

3. Oft

4. Da
5. II

1. It was mid-night, when my Sav - lor

was md-night when my Sav - lor . Prayed on

was m d-night when my Sav - ior In the

at mid-night have His serv-ants, Like as

k as mid-night is the path-way By which
at mid-night He shall call me, As to

CHOBUS.

0, the so! - emn honr of mid-night, Still - ness
0, the sol-emn honr of mid -night,



It Was Midnight.

o - ver all is thrown Oft - en deep
- - est depths of

Still-ness o-ver all is thrown Oft-er. deeu-est
s

h
-h_iL

dark-ness Hour my Sa?-ior kept a - lone,

depths of dark-ness Hour my Say-ior kept a - lone.

: 11
* &quot;

&amp;gt; &amp;lt; &amp;lt;

36 To tKe Hills.

Psalm 121. Dr. Gco. F. Soot.

r y
-

- - -

, f To the hills I lift mine ejes,
1 From the Lord comes all my aid,

^ J
God thy keep-er still shall stand

&quot;**

} Nei-ther snn by day shall smite,

^
I

s

J\ijiT p m~r &amp;lt;gj

. *
1

rtzziizzlf

Whence my hopes of help a -
rise; f

Who the earth and heav nhathmade; f

As a shade on thy right hand; {

Nor the si - lent moon by night; f

K

He will ev - er be thy gnide,
God shall gnard from ev - y

ry ill,

And thy foot shall nev - er slide;

Keep thy soul in safe -
ty stiii;

Ood, Hb Is - ra - el that keeps,

BothjWith-ont and in thy door
Ne? - er skmi-bers, nev- er sleeps.
He will keep thee e? - er - more.

[
!__,. ^ ,

...
: L* & $ 0_i XI



Come, Blest Redeemer.
COPYRIGHT 13:3, BY HOMER A RCDEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Arr. from A seller

for this yrorfc.

cres.pp h
cres.

^ _ - _ ..i /- lit

spir
-
it, that wait - eth for Thee. Thy smile ev -

ry shad - ow shall

lead me, by night be my song; Tho dan-sera surround me, I

an - chor, how stead - last and sure! That love, like sweet sunshine, my
N

chase from my heart, And soothe ev -
*ry sor-row, Tho keen be the smart.

still ev -
ry fear, Since Thou, the Most Miehty, My He!p-er, art near,

cold heart can warm, That prom- ise make steady My soul in tbe_storm.

^^J-4-

__ _ _ __ _ _
^ PI
-*-s--- -_,

r
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Come, ...... Come! ..

come, blest Ee-deem-er!
a - bida with me;

A - bide Thau with me;

.___,______ . __)___|___K_^__9 ___ _ .-fff__

A bide

A - bide Thou with me^

Japt*-^
A - bide....... Thou with me.

^ &amp;gt;
I
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38 The Lord of Hosts Stall Reign.
i Pinsatl.

Rer. JoSJnson Oatman.
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED,

Rewritten and simplified

by}. B. Herbert.

1. - ?er all the might-y deep,
- ver hill and o - ver plain,

i&ight - y deep, o - vet plain,

2. See, the light is break-ing now, E en tho men His pow rdis -
dain;

break -ing now, pow r Sis-dain;

3. Je - sus for all sin a-toned; Thinknot that He died in vain;
m sin a -

toned; died la vain;

ft_j- I
!

1
u

^EEMj

It is

Ev- y

ry

E - vil

writ -ten in His word, &quot;God, the Lord of Hosts shall reign.&quot;

in Bis ward. He shall rei?n.

knee to Him shall bow, &quot;God, the Lord of Hosts shall
reign.&quot;

Him shall bow, He shall rpign.

pow rs shall be de-throned, &quot;God, the Lord of Hosts shall
reign.&quot;

be de-throned, He shall reign.

:
i -^V ^ / / sa q , K

-g
. .^ -S-^-^-A-^ ... ZX-J

God, the Lord of Hostsshall reign. Hal-le-lu-jah! let theword Ech-o round the

h h^- s JLJL-

HqD K-i [Tr^ !iH- - V *=+Zf3M Hk g-rv-^-j&quot;-^^^

K_M J^-^-A,,
S,?i!-*-S5=^^

earth and main, For the Lord God Omnipotent shall reign, shall reign .

shall reigal

reign, shall reign!



39
D* E Hewitt*

A Rainbow on the Cloud
COPYRIGHT 1914, ET CHiS H. GABRfEL

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. iG. H.

I Be not vea-ryorcastdoTra,Whenthehea7ensseemtofrown;There
sarainbow

2* He whc^^ordrr:bukedthe5tc-rr;,Xowisa- ble to per-form Ev-
?

ry word He

3* There sa rain-bow on the clondlTho yourBouIis sor-row bowed, Liftyour voice to

..i . V-^- r-f fc- -ft r P n P P-* P- P i

-
$ \ H..y j t i . .a_au^-^ .^ @~# ^ ^f rg f
5-^T&quot;- $&quot;&quot;*

*
~&quot;^&quot;=~TCiS=rfc=^^-8iiSi=g=:c=Gg=y.

on the cloud for yonl Tis an arch of promise bright, Earnest of nn-fad-ing light

whis-pers to yoarheart;Wholly lean up- on Him then, For the sun will shine a - gam

praise thelaordto-day;fhere sarainbow roimd the tkoaejln its glo-rj we will own

Pouring from a sty of ra-dlant blue. There s a rain-bow on the cloud for

And the shadows e? - er-more de-part.

That He led us in His per-fect way. There s a rain - bow on the

ill i i i

y0a There s a promise that is sure and true; Yes, the storm will pass a-

cloud for &quot;youjThere
s aprom-ise that is sure and true.

way, There willdawn a brighter day, There s a rain-bow on the cloud for you.



40 Jesus, All &quot;the Day Long*
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, ROOEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT-SECURED.

DUET.

lr!s& MeWy.
Arr.bjJ.B.SerLert.

1. 0, tis heav-eu be -low my Be-deem-er to know; And the an -
gels could

2. 0, how hap - py are they who the Sav-ior o -
bey , And whose treasures are

3. That sweet comfort was mine, Whenthe favor dl - vine I first found in the

do nothing more Than to fall at His feet And the sto-ry re -peat,

laid up a - bove s Tongue cannev- er ex-press The sweet comfort and peace

blood oi the Lamb: Whenmy heart first believed, what joy I re-ceivedl

&L.

-0ST-
r ^ m~~9 55 s & i

:cn{ipgz:i~_^ fao

And the Lov-er o! sin - ners a - dore.

0! a soul in its ear -
li

- est love, Je-sns, all the day long, Is my
What a heav-en in Je - sns

7 dear name,
K N..J I ~ ^ N
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ioy and my song; that all His sal-vation might see! He has noth-ing de-

, v N S . N ,

i
m a ,-4- p ,-

/ 7

PplO^PrT~
nied, He has snMered and died, To re -deem a pOOr sln-ner Eke me.



41 Wfcen at last We Say Good-tye.
COPYRIGHT, I9 2 BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Acfcley.

-^f=x==$=3z& _& B r.
..--_,..-

1, When our race is rnn s
AndHfe s set -ting son Casts its shad-

2, Will onr work be done, And the bat - tie won, Will it mean

3, Shall the dear ones left. Of onr love be -
reft, Hope to greet

ows

a

us

o er the sky, We shall still en-dure If our hope is sure,

crown to die? Or the aw - M fate Of a soul too late,

in the sky? We may know to -
day, Je - sus is the Way,

When at last we say &quot;Good-bye. &quot;When at last we say good-bye,

good-bye,

When at last we say good-bye, Shall it be with sigh-ing,

good-bye,

S
~ 9 ~

s f V V

Or with hope im-dy-ing,When at last we say good-bye?

good-bye, good-bye?



42

Tennysofc.

Crossing the Bar*
COPYRIGHT. 1316, BY HOMER A. ROIHriEAVER.

*

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECU3E0. J, B. Her&ert.

Andante,

1. Sun - set and eve -
Ring star, Ana one clear call for roe!

2. Twi- light and eve-ning bell, And alt - er that the dark!

N ^
it .

* tS

And may there be no moan-ing bar, When I put out to sea;

And may there be no sad -ness of fare - well When I em -bark;
N IS . _|i js_

-- &quot;*&quot;^

Bnt snch a tide as moving seems a -
sleep, .... Too full for sound and

For tho from ont our boorae of time and place The flood mav bear me
w K w ^e?-&quot;&quot;&quot;

-
i aaaama n i

-fc.

P i
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ioarn, When that which dre^ from out the boundless deep

far, I hope to meec my Pi - lot face to I0n:it.}
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/ V /&quot; *
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&quot;
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pp If-
1 ^ rail.

{_^ ^
W

T
Turns a -gain home. face When I have crossed the bar.

*Small notes for 2nd Tenor.

Bi^^ffiN^f-n^^^



E. L Thompson.

Gideon s Band.
COPYRIGHT. 13:6. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRJGHT SECURED.

1 Tell the sto -
ry true of the no-ble band Who of old went fortn

2 All the fear - ful fled to their tents at first; Oth - ers at the brook

2 Eaehone stood at last in the dead of night With a bro - ken piteh-

4. We are sol - diers now with a fight to win; There are foes with -out
k. k.

=^

at their Lord s command- Of the faith-M few, and the fight they won

stoppedtoquenchtneirthiTst,Bat
the faith -fid few stillmarched on and on

er and a bum-ing light, Till the vic-t ry by their faith was won

their are foes with -in; But the faith- ful band marches oa and on

IE the name of God and of Gid- e- on. I be -long to Gid-e-on ?
s

^

^; jp. r
r- v-,

i
1

8E-2
r__ ~\

band, I do, To Gid - e - on s band, both tried and true; And my light shall

shine till the fight is won In the name of God and Gid - e - on.

t N fr

I r



44 Let Him In.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

CLas. SL MacDowell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Cbas. EL GiBeiei.

Melody in 2nd Tenor.

* i

sm.&quot;

1. Just out -side your heart s closed door See the lov -
ing Sav-ior wait,

2. Wounded faafids and pierc
- ed side, And His death on Cal - va -

ry

3. If it were an earth -ly friend Who stood out -s* 3 la Ci ing thus,

4. -
pen thaa our heart s closed door And ad - mit thalltMvViy Gutst;

B~t&amp;gt;4rr~.
t ^ ^ hf * ^ [^- 0- ^ -jz-* fin*&quot;

Vp_4_fr f fcj__j*__F ^ ^j u-&quot;^ ^ ^I-__^_|:* i 2Z

I i

And He knocks, has knocked be-fore,
-
pen ere it is too late.

Meant that twas for you He died, That from sin you might be free.

You d a joy
- ons greet-ing send, &quot;En-ter, friend, and sup with us.&quot;

En -
ter, Sav -

ior, ev - er- more Make Thy home with - in our breast.

Let Him in, let Him in, For your

Let Him in, let Him in,

-0^--&0^-
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life will be bright-er, AH its loads will be light
-
er; Let Him

in, let Him in. Let the Sav ior in*

Let Him in, let Him in, ^ |^
bless-ed Sa?-ior in.



45

t!otte G. Homer.

V S K -

Wfcat About You?*
COPYRIGHT. fW6, SY HOMER A RODEriEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. G. Hubert Bottorf.

1. Some-one willcome to the Sav-ior to -night! Out of the dark -ness to

2. Some-one, re-pent-ant, be -fore Him will fall; Some-one wil an - swer the

3. Some-one will hear the glad news
4Thou art mine J

l Some-one will en -ter the
_j_ L

fLt ^ ,-^__j?-

J\ K

c=zr=^^^^^^g=
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won - der- fnl light, Some - one will turn from the wrong to the right

dear Shepherd s call; Some - one will crown Him the Sav - ior of all

king-doni di- vine; Bound them the sun-beams of glo
-
ry will shine

^ -- i-

CHOEUS,

Friend, whit a -bout you? What a -bout you, what a-bout you?

-t-t- =fck=p
JI^-L- :

r&amp;gt; ^ N K N .

*f-*3*- --= j j^-*

Is it not time that yon loved Him, too? Why &quot;will you lin-ger, why
N N ^ t=*

-Y
t-

;; 1

1 j=
? Vr-$ P F fcr-

wfll you de -
lay? Trust Him, be -

Heve, and be saved to -
day.

&quot; -x

\ f - -; ^-n-_t _JJ-
* 2nd tenor, the melody, very prominent; other parts subdued, or may be hummed.



Ifie Riebes of

Rev. H. E. ffartzler. COPYRJGHT. 1888, BY 0. B, TOWNER. N. B. Sargent. An*

^ -^-^

gold: Bat a treas-ure far great-er is mine; I have rich - es of

cay, But the rich - es of love that are mine, E-ven death can not

dross, I will eek oat Christ Je-sns to win, And for Him I count

store, Of its won-der - ful ful-ness re -
ceive, Till you hun-ger and

PI

val - ue un - told.

take them a -
way. Oh,the depths of the rich-es of love, The

all things but loss. the rich-es of love,

thirst ney-er - more
N
J

t -3-

it:
rich - es of love in Christ Je -

BUS, Far bet - ter than gold, or

wealth un -
told, Are the rich - es of love in Christ Je -



47
H.

From Every Stormy Win
ARR. COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

J.

Solon Wilder.

Azr.ByJ.B. Herbert.

1. From ev - ?

ry storm-y wind that blows, From ey
- J

ry

2. There is a- place where Je - sus sheds The oil of

3. There is a scene where spir
- its blend, Where friend holds

4. Oh, let my hand for -
get her skill, My tongue be

Jf2p_

i&quot;
5 i-a I i i i J&quot;3

. (&quot;a,
i

l^gEgEg^r^jUd^^ggg^^^^
swell -

ing tida of woes, There is a cairn, a

glad
- ness on our heads; A place than all be-

fel - low -ship.,., with friend; Tho sun - dered far, by
lent, cold, and still, This bound -

ing heart^ for-

sure

sides

faith

get

re - treat:
J
Tis found be - neath the mer -

cy-seat.
more sweet: It is the blood -bought mer -

cy-seat.

they meet A - round one com - mon mer -
cy-seat.

to beat, If I.... for -
get the rner -

cy-seat.

God Be Merciful to Me.
Rer. Jota S, B. Hoasefl.

COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A, RODFHFAVER.
INTERNATIONAL COPYRSGHT SECURED. 1. B. Herbert.

1. Sin -fnl, sigh-ing to be West;Bonnd, andlongmg to be free; Weary, waiting
2. Goodness f have none to plead, Sb-ful-ness is all I see; I canon-ly
3. From this sin-fu! heart of mine To Thy bo -som I would flee; I am not my
4. There is One be-side the throne, Andmy on -

ly hope and plea Are in Him, and
5. He my cause will un-der-take, My la - ter -

pre-ter will be; He s my all; and



God Be Merciful to Me

~
F=&=^=

God be mer-ci-fal to me.
for my rest;

brim* my need;

own, bat Thine;
Him a -

lone;

for His sake, God be met - ci -M to me be mer-ci-fal to me.

Tar- sy , is &amp;gt;7~___ ___ w m m . t .

.

g-
:

.
: a ^ 43 *-*

49 Jesus, lover of My Soul.
CQPYPIGHT &amp;lt;Q&amp;lt;6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATiONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. By J. B. Her&ert.

7 f Je-sus, Ioy-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, \

\ While tue nearer wa - ters roll, While the tempest stiii is high! \

? fOth-er ref-nge have I nnr.e, Hsngsmv help-less sonl on
J

\ LeaYe,oh,lea?eme not a -lone, Stiil support and com- fort

o f Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I

{ Raise the fal- len! cheer the faint! Heal the sick! end lead tht

Thee, V
me. I

find; 1

the blind! f

^J.. ^^ .

?IJ!}^
r
- ^iJ

Hide me, my Sav -
ior,

All my trust oa Thee is

Just and ho -ly is Thy

hide, Till the storm of life is past;

stayed, All my hrlpfruro Thee I bring;

name, I am all tan-rigfafc-eoiis
- ness:

*^-v~-&amp;gt;.
I i ! y i I v.

*

Safe in -to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re-ceiremy sool at last,

Co? - er my de - fense-less head With the shad-ow of Tfay wing.

Vile and fall of sin I am, Thou art full of troth and grace.



50 In the Hour of Trial.

COPYRiGHT. 19!6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- ** *&amp;gt; Herbert.

2nd Tenor.

i in thphonrof tri-al Je-sus.T&amp;gt;teadforme; Lest by base de-ni-al,
1. In the hour of tn ai,

^^ ^ re -
call, Nor for fear or fa-vor,

FaUThyhaMto see.

Spread to work me harm:

On my path be - low:

I-__-J- * M-rr^
-n-M

{ p

,

-&amp;lt; ^,-fL-v, .^^K^^^-NH^zrii
&quot;

^-Lj i (
mm ^ S

Grantthat I, my Sav-ior, may ev - er cast my care. ... on Thee.

my c&r6

K

51 Give Me a Heart Like Thine.

COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Art. from Major Cole.

1. Give me a heart Eke Thine, Give me a heart like Thine: By Thy

*. Give m a love like Thine, Give me a love like Thine

3, Give me a peace like Thine, Give me a peace like Thine;

4 Give me a joy like Thine, Give me a joy like Thine

5 Give me a will like Thine, Give me a will like Thine

By
1

By Thy
By Thy



Give Me a Heart Lite Tbine.

Ji -H

rf~t_
&amp;lt;

~~ ~~ &quot;~

~&quot;n~

won-der-fol pow-er, By Thy grace ev ry honr, . . . Give me a heart like Thine.
won-der-fui pow-cr, By Thy grace ev ry hour, ... Give me a love like Thine,
won-der-fol pow-er, By Thy grace ev ry honr, . . . Give me a peace like Thine.
won-der-fol pow-er, By Thy grace ev ry hoar, . . . Give me a joy like Thine,
won-der-fnl pow-er, By Thy grace ev ry hour, . . . Give me a will like Thine

52 Jesus, Meet and Gentle*
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER. Arr. lor tnls worl,

1. Je -
sus, meek and gen

-
tie,

2. Par - don our of - fens -
eg,

3. Give ns ho -
ly free-dom,

4. Lead ns on our jour
-
ney,

, N ! f

Son of God most high,
Loose oar cap - tive chains,
Fill onr hearts with love,
Be Thy -self the Way,

& r?? -j ^= r

Pity
-
ing, lov -

ing Sav -
lor, Pity

-
ing, lov -

ing SET -
lor,

Break down ev -
ry i -

dol, Break down ev -
ry i -

dol,
Draw ns, ho -

ly Je -
sns, Draw us, ho -

ly Je -
sns,

Thro ter - res - trial dark -
ness, Thro ter - res - trial dark -

ness.

U

Hear Thy children s cry.
Which our soul de -

tains,

To the realms a -boTe,
To ce-les - tial day,

J

Lov -
ing Sav-ior, Hear Thy children s

cry.
Ev . ry i . d i Which our soul de - tains.

Draw ns, Je -
sus, To the realms a - hove,

Thro earth sdarknessTo ce- les - tial day.

j .. y , i t i i



4ofan Newton.

Glorious Ttings of Tfiee.

COPtmSHT, 1888, BY D B TOWNER.

CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, SECUKED. D. B towner.

1. Glo-rious things of thee are spok-en, Zi-on, cit - y of our God;

2. Sav-ionr, If of Zi-on s cit - y I, thro* grace a mem-ber am,

3. Fad-ing is the woriding spleas-mre, All his boast-ed pomp and show;

He whose &quot;word can-not be brok-en,Form d thee for Hb own a - bode.

Let the world de-ride or pit
-

y, I will glo
-
ry in Thy name,

Sol -id jays and last -mg treas-ure
}
None but Zi-on a chil-dren know.

On the Bock. of A -
ges found -

ed, What can

What; can shake thy sure re -
pose? With sal - ya-tion s walls

[ JS
J K j^ ! a^

sire re - posef With sal - ?a - - ticn s walls BUT*



Glorious Tiling* of Tfiee* ^
romid - eds Thon canst snule at aU thy foes. With sal-

round -
ed, Thou canst smile.... at all thy foes.

/s\

Ta - tion s walls snr-roraid-ed, Thou canst smile at all thy foa.

^^^^==^=^=^==^^^^^^m
54 Sometime.

CCPfR GHT. !K6, BY HOMER A. RODtHEAVER IN THE &quot;GOSPEL, CHOIR,&quot;

Georgie Tillnum Snead. INTERNATIONAL COPYftlGHT SECUREO. Ciffls. EL

JS v

S S=4^Fg-^=i; a- fcirzit

1. Sometime,somewhereTfaere
J
!Ibe abrightdaydawnine;SoTnetne somewhere Hi^ W

2. Sometime,soraewhere Hope s banner will be li. t - e l;S .*r:ei : :cJ5or^t ?,;&quot;c &quot;e

^ -*
3.

Sometime,somewhereThe&quot;wrongtMngswinbe righted;Sometime*somewherefraffli

aH our fears, Waen that hap - py dawi ap-pears, Sometime, Bomewliere.
ance be-nign, And no more will hearts re -pine, Sometime, Sorne-wliere.
morehave flown, We shall know as we are known, Sometime, Somewhere.

h; ^~? j . ty p ^ izu s inzr :

-j ^-da



55

F. K. Hatete.1.

WKat Have I Given?
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RQDEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- I. 8. Hettart.

1 Thy life

.IZOtA^Hi

^for me, Thy blood, 6 Lord, was shed, That i might

$-^===,^-3=^

:
ffi;o .

earth -fj nightTForland ftigs sad and lone: Tea....... All, ajl ws

Ml andfree Thy par-don and Thy love; ......... Great gifts Thou
- t: ..... ^ esfc

Ml andfree Thy par

aU b7riv n,Aiid]oy with suf-ferkg blent:

s-^ *-s -0 g -*
t==i=a=fc-:-

B
j^

C**//

P.

eiven for roe; What have I given for Thee? Lord, What have I giv n for Thee?

fpeS for me Have I spent one lor Thee? Lord, Have I spen one for Thee?

eft forme Have I left aiight for Thee, Lord, have I left aught for Thee?

bro t-est me What have I bro t to Thee, Lord, What have I bro t to Thee?

ail forme; I give myself to Thee, Lord, I give myself to Thee.

7 V \

w
r r I

56. Holy Gnost, Witn lignt Divine.

Andrew BeeJL

B@g
rr^

COPYRIGHT. 1W6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COFYRtGHT SECURED.^
GottscLalt.

*--t E =t

1 Ho - lv Ghost, with light di-vine Shine up -on this heart of mine;

2* Ho - ly Ghost, with POWT divine Cleanse this gnil
-
ty heart of mine;

3* Ho -
Jy Ghost, with joy di-vine Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine;

4* Ho -
lySpir

-
ifc, all di-vine, Dwell with-m this heart of mine;



Holy Gfiost, Witt llglit DiTine.

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day.

Long hath sin, with - out con -
trol, Held do - min-ion o er my sotiL

Bid my man - y woes de -
part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

Cast down ey - ?

ry i-dol throne, -Eeiga su-preme, and reign a-lone.

fc-JL

^t-i-a^^g-gI i^_ J.
-|~4~|*?.

-cfPrr^

57 let tfce lower ligEfs

p. r. B. F* F. Bite.

^==?=

1. Bright-ly beams our Father smer-cy From His lighthouse ev- er-more,

2. Dark the night of sia has set- tied, Lond the an -
gry bil - lowi roar;

3. Trim your fee - We lamp my broth-er; Some poor sail -
or, tem-pest-tossed,

But to us He gives the keap-mg Of the lights a -long the shore.

Ea-gereyes are watching, long-ing. For the lights a -
long the shore.

Try-ingnow to make tie har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost.

jczn

J).S. Somepoor fainting, struggling seaman You may res- cue, you may save.

CHORUS.

Let the low - erKgnts be bum-ing! Send a gleam a -cross the WETC!

.*-. ^^-
-B -^
r &amp;gt;



58 In tfie Lord s CompaBy.
Ctas. H. Ga&riel.

1. Tho J

dark-Iy the clouds may gather near,There rings in my heart a song of cheer,

2. I know He is nigh when oth-ers sleep; My life in His care He ll safely keep;

3. The son-light of love il- tomesmyway; I m hap-py and glad the live-long daj;

& ^L-*-^.,-*---*-*-*-, r-i -J-

^^^^5^rEi=z=t^z=i:.t

A Friend kind and true is close to me, I walk in the Lord sowncompany.

11-tfaougfaHisdear.faceI can-not see, I walk in the Lord s owncompany.

For -eT-er with Him my soul shall be, I walk in the Lord s owncompany .

-yr

CHGEUS,
-4U,

- r ^^-gifiz-ziczii%=s3^+=?=%=l 55f S=Snz?

=^fctts=in^i&2^&

I walk with the Lord, my bless-ed, bless-ed Lord,

I Walk with the Lord, my bless_
- ed Lord,

^^=^======f=^^- * ~

^~~^EE^fc?E3

He shows me the way, with joy He fills each

He shows me the way, with joy He fills each day, each

I walk, I walk in the Lord s com-pa-ny.



59 Wandering Cnild, Gome Home.

KemG. Bottorf.

Moderate.

COPYRIGHT. 19M. BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER,
iNTERNATiONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

jjgrzpp-g _
u,

~
j fiLi-g b

1. Have you wandered a-way from your Father s care, Heav-y heart-ed and

2. Is your frail bark a-driit on life s rag
-
ing sea, Are you tossed on its

3. He is plead-ing to-day, heed His gen
- tie voice. As He bids you no

&quot;

jr r -

sad do you roam? There s a sweet, gen-t!e voice call-ing now to yon
biHows and foam? There s a safe har-bor home,wait-Ing now for you

long-er to roam, To that dear Father s house haste with-ont de -
lay

-U^^-^-,.^^ -N_fe_^_^^-^^__N _..Js_J I J_

CHOEUS. jjj? Secoiid time,

N J

Child, come tome,

Wand ring child,wand ring child, come home. Child,come home s child, come

P^Ql^^jjCirMiiii-jL_^__^ SLLjrz
^^p^r^l p^-j p p~

__v-~\

gg^zzi:
jLjLj ^.i-as .

^_- _ _^ -^
.&quot;

p .

Child, com home.

o Uu_...T J H J jir.4 i^ ^
jg^g^^^^IZ^ 8~^~T*;-=*=*-

chila, come bonie. VTani rinjf child, why b-g - er roan:?

home, Wand ring child, whv lonff - er roam? Us thy

_Jl JU^ LL-LJ, Ji

T tjc i i

WandMn? child, 0. come boise, come home.

Tis thy Fa-

Fa - thei

i_J

1 1 1&quot; .

Tis thy Fa-ther now en-fereats Wand riEgr cl!M, come home, com Turns,

Fa - ther en-treats Wandering child, come home.

_i_^_



60 All Will Be Well.
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Welsh Air.

Arr. E&amp;gt;y J. B. Her&ert

/ Thro* the love of God, our Sav -
ior, All will

11
I Free and changeless is His fa -

vor, All, all

j Too we pass thro trib - u - la -
tion, All will

*&quot;

i Oars is such a full sal - va -
tion, All, all

\ We ex -
pect a bright to - mor - row; All will

^*
) Faith caa sing thro days of sor -

row, All, all

-h-

be
is

be

is

be

is

well; \
well. I

well;)

well; (

well; \
well. {

Pre-cious is the blood that healed us; Per-fect is the grace that sealed us;

Hap-py still in God con-fid -ing; Fruit-fnl, if in Christ a -bid -ing;

On our Fa-ther s love re -
ly

-
ing, Je - sus ev - J

ry need sup-ply
-
ing;

/

Strong the hand stretched out to shield us, AH must be well.

Ho lys
thro the Spir

- it s guid
-
ing, All must be well.

Or in liv -
ing, or in dy

-
ing. All must be well,

I .. N

61 Brotber, Thou Art Gone to Rest.

USEO BY PERMISSION, J. B. HerEert.

=$E
.__, , (

_
,

_
,

__
, ^

^
1. Brother, thoa art gone to rest;

2. Brother, thou art gone to rest;

3. Brother, thou art gone to rest;

We will not weep for thee;

Thy toils and cares are o er;

And thus shall be our pray r,-

=t



Brother, Tfcou Art Gone to Rest.

7 tammmml

For thon art EOW where oft on earth Thy spir
- it longed to be,

And sor-row,pain and suf-f ring, now Shall ne er dis-tress thee more.

That when we reach onr jour-ney s end, Thy glo
-

ry we may share,
-**H *** *0*! umamvmmm

62 Eoct of Ages.
A. H. Topkdy.

Melody in 2nd Tenor.

T&OM Butta*.

1. Rock of A -
ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-gaor know,
3. While I draw this fleet -

ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death,

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy woond-ed side which flowed,

These for sin could not a -
tone; Thou most save, and Thou a - lone:

When I rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne.

Be of sin the don - ble core, Save from wrath and make me pure,

In my hand no price I bring; Sim -
ply to Thy cross 1 cling.

Eock of A -
ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee.



Sweeter As tfie Tears Go By.

Mrs- C. If. M.
COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

H. A. RCDEHEAVER, OWNER. Mrs. C. fi. Morris.

1. Of Je-sns
7 love that so t me,When I was lost in sin; Of won-drons

2. He trod in old Ju-de - a Life s pathway long a -go; The peo-ple

3. Twaswoitat love which ledHun For us to suf - fer loss To bear,with-

^

P

grace that bro tme Back to His fold a-gain; Of heights and depths of

ftamgri a-bont Him His sav -
ing grace to know; He healed thebro-ken-

out a mnr-mnrs
The an -

gnish of the cross; With saints redeemedin

^3^^E^^^E^=t
i==v-^~&quot;^d^p=.^==^

mer- cy, Far deep
- er than the sea, And high

- er than the heay-ens, My

heart-ed, And caused the blind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In

glo-ry, Let us ourvoie-es raise, Till hea?
T

n and earth re - ech - o With

CHOEUS.
N

i5rg=^ir^^^=
r

theme shall ev - er be.

love for e-Ten me. Sweet-er as the years go by,

our Ee-deem-er s praise.
Sweet - er as the years go by, Tis

Sweet-er as the years go by;

Sweet - er at fhe years go by;

Bich -
er, full- er, deep

- ers

m~v ]/ v \



Sweeter As tfce Years Go By.

Je - sus love is sweet -
er, Sweet - er as the years go by.

Jaraes Rowe.

DUET.

-*_&-,-

Jesus Tfiliits of Me.
COPYRIGHT. 1912. BY HOMER A RQDEHEAVER,

h,,h h

B. D. Acfcley.

1. This I know when storms are sweeping,This I know when worn by reap-ing,

2. Whensweet corn-fort I would bor-row,Strength and conr-age for the mor-row,

3. This I know,when foes as- sail me, Or when e -
Yllpleas-nreshailme,

4. When my soul shaUreachthe riv - er And from lov d ones I mnstsev er.

h h N N

I am in my Sav-ior s keep
-
ing,

Bead-y to re-!ieve my sor -
row*

Grace di-vine will nev - er fail me,

This will be my corn-fort ev -
er.

And He thinks of me,

Je - ens thinks of me,

Je - sns thinks of me
Je - sas thinks of me.

:

CHORUS,

Je-sns thinks of me, yes, He thinks of me, Je-sos thinks of me and

r.h N i N K N_

^f-tf-ra

waits tobIes8;Thiswin *be my corn-fort e? -
er-more, Je-sns thinks of me.

fc. v L- L_
. |

fN K
r-4 ^~ I- m



My Anchor Holds*
COPYR GHT. i902, BY D B TOWNER

CHARLES M, ALEXANDER OWNER.

ARR, COPYRIGHT. 19 2 BY CHARLES U ALEXANDER*

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D. B. Townefl

1, Tho ?
the an -

gry snr -
ges roU On my tern -

pest driv-en soul,

2, Might -y tides a-bout me sweep, Per - 2s lurk with -in the deep;

3, Troub-ies al - most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o er me roll;

LJL^L * I

\ am peace
-
fcl, for I know, Wild-ly the the winds may blow,

An -gry clouds o er-shade the sky, And the tern -
pest ris - es high;

Tempters seek to lure a -
stray, Storms ob-scure the light of day:

CHOEUS.

-=

And It holds, my an - chor holds; Blow your wild -
est, then, ye

And it hoWts my an - efcor holds; Blow your wild ^ , _ eat

$*&= -? *-

gale, On my bark so small and frail; I shall nev -
er, nev - er

then ye gale,

J h fc.



My AncRor Holds.

te$=2^==$x==r.

fail For my an - cfaor holds, mv an&quot;- chur holds.
For my an. - chor holds, it firm - ly holds,

V t

66
Jamas Rowe.

. Just Outside tbe Door*
COPYRIGHT, 19-2 BY B. D. ACKL.EY.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER,

1. Oh, wea -
ry soul, the gate is near, In sin why still a - bide?

2. For -give- ness Je - SUB will im-part To save your son! He died;
3. The day of Kle is pass -ing by, Soon night yoar sod will hide;
4. Come in, be free from chains of sin, Be glad, be sat - is - fied*....

Both peace and rest are wait -fog here And yon are just &amp;lt;ontside.

How can you still of - fend Ills heart, By stay
-
ing just out-side?

And then * {

too late&quot; will be yonrcry, If you are just out-side!

Be - fore the tem-pest breaks, come in, And leave yonr past ont-side

js$

Just out-side the dcor, just ont-side the door, Be -hold it stanch a -
jar!

ig=ir=jM Qi

r y - , ?

Just out-side the door, just ont-side the door, So near and yet so far!



67 Tis a Great Change for Me.

3, E. Herbert*
COPYRIGHT, Tm BY HOMBR A. RODEHEAVER,

Rev. Jotasoo Oattnan, Jr.

1. My boathad once floated a-way from the shore^And I was a-drift on life s

2. My life was once darkened,and fettered by sin,But now,Hal - le -
lu-jah! by

3. No more is my spir-it conformed to this woild,Bntnow high-er joys ev- ry

4. &quot;When IhaTereacMliw^that home of the sou!,Biest ha-ven that lies o - ver

mid raging sea; But now in the life-boat Pm safe ev-er-more,And 0, tis

graee I am freel For allhas ten ctagel since G-od s light hathshone in,And 0, tis

moment I see: ForlhavebeenchugedaiidtauufermfldbyBQspow ^And 0, tis

iamesroHiag&ea,! know I will shoutwhen its joys I be-hold &quot;0 this

V7 s, ,-
~ -

a greatchange for me! Tis a greatchangeforme, a greatchange for mei

now I am hap-py! from sin I ve been set free! From ont of the

daikne^ I ve stepped in -to light. And 0, tis a great change for me!

JL

J /



68 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart*
COPYRIGHT, 19M. BY CHAS. R GABRIEL.

R. H. McDaniel HCMER A RODEHEAVER. OWNER.

Melody in 2nd. Tenor; 1st. Tenor subdued.
Chi. H. GskkL

r r r

1. What a won-der-M change fin my life has been wrought Since Je-sns came
2.1 haveceased from my wand ring and go

-
ing a-stray, Since Je-sns came

3. Fmpos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sore, Since Je-sns came
4. There s a light; in the vai -

ley of Death now for me, Since Je-sns came
5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit -

y I know Since Je-sns came---

a^X-i 1-* tf-h.0\~0 i

V~~1 i

. *

I have light in my son! for which long I had sought,
ndmy sins which were ma - ny are all washed a-way

n -

And I m hap -
py, so hap - py

==
in - to my heart!

in - to my heart!

Jn - to my heart:

in - to my heart!

in - to my heart!
-0- -*- N J-*- T .fab.

CHOSUS.

Since Je-sns came in - to my heart! Since Je-sns came in -to ray
X*** /r\ Since Je - sus came in* cam

udcfe?

heart Since Je-sns came in - to my heartf Floods of joy o er my
in - to my heut, Sinee Je-sns eame ia came in-to ray heart

*3
soul like the sea Mi-lows roll, Since Je - sus came In-to my heart.

p. h *



69

1st and 2nd Tenor.

Whosoever Will.
TfRSGHT. 1916, BY H2MER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert.

Ham
Bride, the Chareh of Christ. proo r.irrs To all His chii -

dren/ Come. &quot;

Mm that thirsts for rls!nt-eoi;s-r.f 53 i&quot;&amp;gt; Christ the Foun- tain come/
free -

ly drink the stream of life; Tis Je - sas bids him come.

CHOBUS.

-V-*

And the Spir-it and the Bride say, come. And the Spir-it and the Bridesay

*
-i*^ a 4 -^~

come. And let Mm that hear-eth say, come, And let Mm that is a-thirst,

?
I |

i itEzffdr-

come, come, come. Who - so - e? - er wiH, who-so-ev - e

And who - so-ey-er will, ^nd

*A g-ood effect may beproduced by diminishing: to pianissimo on the word &quot;Come,&quot; and
then, Jbramminar, let the tones die away.



Whosoever Will

Who-so-ev - er will, Who-so-ev -
erwill, let Mm take the

who - - so - ev - er will,

-; 7 *-?-r rv- & * * * i h r i
- !*

1

-

wa-ter of life, let him take the wa-ter of life free-Sy, free-ly, free-Iy.

P

70 Savior, Teacfi Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. R00EHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 1. B. Her&ett.

1. Sav -
ior, teach me day by day, Love s sweet lea-son to o -

bey;
2. With a child like heart of love, At Thy bid-ding may I move;
3. Teach me all Thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in Thy grace;
4. Thus may I re -

joice to show That I feel the love I owe;

P151

! 1

i ^

-5W-

&quot;t

Sweet -er les - son can - not be, Lov -
ing Him who first loved me.

Prompt to serve and fol - low Thee, Lov -
log Him who first loved me,

Leara-mg how to love from Thee, Lov -
ing Him who first loved me.

Sing -ing, till Thy face I see, Of His love who first loved me.

K,

i
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Psalm 100.

Because the lord Is Good*
MALE VOICES.

COPYRIGHT, 1912 BY B. D. ACKLEY.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER

s
B.D.Actley.

-jj-p

1. All peo -
pie that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice !

do dwell. the Lord sing!
2. Know that the Lord is Godin-deed; Without our aid He did us make;

:n-deed; ocr aid ns make;
3.0 en - ter then His gates with joy ,

With-ia His courts His praise proclaim ,
&quot;&quot; &quot;-

His courts pro-claim

Him serve with mirth,His praise forthtell, Gome ye be - fore Him and re-joice.

We are His flock, He doth ns feed,

&quot;

&quot;&quot;And for His sheep He doth us take.

Let thankful so^gs your tor.gaes enipl-iy , bless andmag - ni -
fy His name.

employ,

Be-cause tie Lord Is good, Be-cauae the Lord is good,
Be-cause the Lord is good. Be - cause the Lord is good,

m
,,

j

Bless and mag - ni - fy His name,

ni - fy His name, Be-cause our, Lord is good.

.
8-T r r R

rfe=iz=E7
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1. Stand up, stand

Stand Up for Jesus*
COPYRIGHT, {915, 3YJ, B. HERBERT. AlX. fcj J. B. Herbert.

ye sol-diers |^J

h h\ /**



We ll All Be Tliere
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A RODEHEAYER.

Her. Jofuuum Oatmaa, Jr. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Ken G. Bottotf.

m. . _
kf

saints meet their Sav-ior in the air; When the pil
-
grim and strang-

snng by the an -gels bright and fair; When the harps all shall ring
not have a bur -den or a care; And when Je - sus snail say

v-v P
er at last reach their home,We ll be there, praise the Lord, we ll all be there,
and the mu- sic shall roll, We ll be there, praise the Lord, we ll all be there.
&quot;En-ter in with thy Lord&quot; We ll be there, praise the Lord, we ll all be there.

CHOEUS.

dawn of that great day, When the saints *
morn -ing of that day, that great and glo-rious day, When the saints all gath-er home,



We ll All Be There.

J.

gath
- er home, We ll be there, praise the Lord, we ll all be there.

gath
- er home,,

J5=^^^^^^:^^

74 Oil! How I Love Jesus.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECUREa Arr.&yJ. B. H,

Tenor and Baritone.

1. There is a name I lovo to hear, I love to sing its worth;

2. It tells me of a Sav - ior s love, Who died to set me free;

3. It tells me what my Fa - ther hath In store for ev - J

ry day;

4. It tells of One whose lov-ing heart Can feel my deep-est woe,

H*HCILZZ*!ZII!

It sounds like mn-sic in my ear, The sweetest name on earth.

It tells me of His pre-cious blood; The signer s per
- feet plea.

Andtho I tread a dark-some path, Yields sun-shine all the way.

Who in each sor-row bears a part, That none can bear be -low.

CHOEUS. Melody in 2nd Tenor.

Oh, how I love Je -
sus, Oh, how I love Je -

Oh, now I love Je -
BUS, Be -cause He first lovei me!

4WJ-
*



75
Woc^s Arr.

. ft,.

Our Eternal Home.
COPYRIGHT. 19J6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

From Roecke!.

Arr. LyJ.B. Herbert^1 INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. Ly J. B. Herbert

?=^^ ^pp=i_j=Si
1 III .&quot;

1. Pil - grimson our jour-ney home, We tar -
ry but a night;

2. Cease ye pil-grims, cease to mourn, Press on- ward to
^
the prize;

3. Yet a sea -son, and we know An en- trance will be given;

-! 1- ymi8=

=T i

When the last dear morn is come, We ll rise to joy-ful light...

Soon our Sav - ior will re - turn, Tri - nra - phant in the skies. . .

All cursor -rows left be -low, And earth exchanged for heaven.

CHORUS.

Tit.

a - way to our e - ter - nal home, Home, home.^
,

sweet home.

76 Silent Nigtit.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A, ROOEHEAVER,

Melody in the Baritone, Axf- fo* ttis wort.

r= i-s.

J
W

Si - lent night! hallowed night I Land and deep, si - lent sleep! Soft -
ly

Si - lent night! hallowed night! On the plain wakes the strain; Sung by
Si - lent night! hallowed night I Earth a -wake, si - lence break, High your



Silent Night.

t -*

glit-ters bright Beth-le-hem s star, Beckoning Is - ra- el s eye from a -
far,

heav - en -
ly har-bing-ers bright, Fraught with tidings of boundless de -

light;

an-themsof mel-o-dy raise, Heav n and earth in fall cfao-rasoi praise.

(

*_ j

Vw5~ ^ V-* s^

Where the Sav-ior is bom,

Christ, the Sav -ior has come,

Peace for-ey - er shall reign,

:* -*-

Where the Sav - ior is born.

Christ, the Sav -
lor, has come.

Peace for-ev - er shaH reign.

77 Ion Migfct Have Been.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

Mrs. Nettie B. GEristiail. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 1. B. Herbert.

m
1. A man with a Mgh, a no - We aim, A pur-pose tme, an hon-ored name,

2. In-stead of a slave to self and sin, A man-Iy man you might faa?e been!

3. A joy to thehearts yon hold most dear, A soul redeemed, with conscience clear,

4. But lookunto God, He ll hearyoar call, For
-
give the past, and make yon all,

Yon mighthave been, yon might have been : With as knore-i cae,you cigbt Lave been!

Yon mighthave been, yon mighthave been; A man-ly man, you might have been!

Youmight have been, yon might have been;A soul redeemed, you might have been!

Youmight have been,yon mignthave been; He ll makeyou all, you might have been.

S K

^=~=j&
i -x a



78 I Could Not Do Wittout Ttee.
From a poem By
F.

COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

IHTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

_K I I

AIT. from tfie

by}. B. Herbert.

g j-^-fcrJ =^7=3?=&amp;lt;!=*==*?=*= ^^=^
f-

1. I could not do with - out Thee, Sav - ior of the lost;

2. I could not do with - out Thee, I can - not stand a -
lone;

3. 1 could not do with - out Thee, Je -
sus, Sav -ior dear;

4.1 conld not do with - out Thee, For years are fleet-ing fast;

._j _j ___a ff ~_.g___ \0L^~
i

izg=rH3gd

Whose pre-cions blood re - deemed me, At such tre-men-dous cost.

I have no strength or good -ness, No wis - dom o! my own.
E en when my eyes are hold -

en; I know that Thou art near.

And soon, ah soon, dear Sav -
ior, The riv - er must be

J J is

would be, With - ont com-nmn-ion,
be, With - out the sweet com -mun -

ion,

-^~--m *~
i r

Lord, with Thee, with Thee, Lord, with Thee!
bless -ed Lord, with Thee, blessed Lord, with Thee 1



79 Give Me Thy Heart.

Rev. J. H. Sammis. COPYRJGHT. 1888, BY D, B. TOWNER. D. B. Towner.

1. To theef who from the nar-row road, In sin fnl wajs so long have

2. Ah, well that gen-tie voice I know, For oft it called me long a-

3. &quot;My
son!&quot; oh,word of might-y grace, That chil - dren of onr mor - tal

4. How great thatFather s love must be, How fond Hisyeam-rngs aft - er

5. How pa
- tient hath His spir4t been, To fol - low thee thro all thy

6. God, my Fa-therll o-bey; I come, I come to Thee to-

r* I

s L_r _
E ^

mS S+-S-J- 3-

trod, How kind ly speaks thy Fa-ther, God,
f

My son, ^veMe thy heart.&quot;

go, And now to thee it whis-pers low, **My son, give Me thy heart.&quot;

race With sons of God may take their place,
f

My son, give Me thy heart,**

thee, That He should say so ten-der-ly, **My eon, give Me thy heart.&quot;

sin, And plead, thy way-ward soul to win, &quot;My son, give Me thy heart.
n

day,* Here Lord, I give my -self a -way, I give to Thee my heart!&quot;

CHOBUS.

s
heart, Oh,hear andheedthy Fathefs call,And give to Him thy heart.

(Last verse.) 1 hear andheedmy Father s call,And give to Himmy heart.

B me HU heart,



80 TFie Day of Mercy.
Rev. E. A. Hotfman. J. B. Herbert.

? S

1. The sin - ner says, &quot;To
- mor -

row,&quot;The Sav - ior says, &quot;To-day;&quot;

2. The sin - ner drowns in pleas
-

tire, Con-vict - tions of to -
day:

3. The sin - ner grieves the Spir
-

it, And turns from Christ a - way;

4. sin - ner come to Je - sus! No more, no more de -
lay:

k i

f

* * H , _ 1 \.0
1 i U*-I-__

,

g mfe- !*
*

[ fur 1=1*71J=r^i=r:::z::
; ^

^ L
-.

s^

*&amp;lt;^7*~

ning a - way .

And still the day of mer -
cy Is hast ning a -

way, is hast ning a -way.
While still the day of mer -

cy Is hast ning a-way, is hast ning a -way.
While still the day o! mer -

cy Is hast ning a -
way, is hast ning a -way.

The day o! grace and mer -
cy Is hast ning a -

way, is hast ning a-way.

CHORUS.

Hast ning a -
way, hastening a-way, hast ning a-way,

Hast -
ning a - way is hast -

ning a-

4i_^ ^ 9 f_* ~ [S
N K M

hast ning a-way: The day of grace and mer- cy is hast ning a -
way.

way.

I U
i

-

Used &quot;by permission cf S. Brainard s Sons Co., Chicago.



81 ligtt at Evening Time.
COPYRIGHT 19^6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRtGHT SECURED,

Melody fcy Fr* Afet.

Art. ky J. B. Hedbrt.

1. Ho -
ly Fa-ther, cheer onr way With Thy love s per-pet-oal ray:

2. Ho -
Iy Spir-it, be Thou nigh, When in mor - tal pains we lie;

Hum
$nd Tenor &n Bass staff.

Grant us ev - ?

iy clos-ing day, Light at eve -
ning, eve-ning time.

Grant us, as we come to die, Light at eve- ning, eve-ning time.

Ham Hum.

Ho -
Iy Sav -

ior, calm our fears, When earth s bright-ness dis-ap
-
pears;

Ho -
ly, bless - ed Trie-i -

ty, Dark-ness is not dark to Thee:

x I

s
I

s
N J N .*. -1-

............. &quot;

cr
3b=t ^

I&quot;

ter years Light at

ways see Light at eve-nlng

Grant

Those

in onr la

Thou keep
- est a!

I

i

&quot;

1 : I /

-
ning time, Light at eve -

ning, eve - mug time.

-
.

-.



Soon, grieved and re -
ject-ed, He ll turn to de -

part:

Oh, will you with cold-ness His mer - -
cy re -

quite?

And an - oth - er poor sin-ner Is left in de -
spair:

sin ner, ac-ceptHiml Ee -
ject

Al - read - y He s turn-ing A - way
Win you His rich mer-cy And ten -

Him no more!

from your heart!

der - ness spurn,

r
Lest He leave you, un -

par-doned, At sweet mer-cy s door.

Oh, quick
-

ly ac -
cept Him, Ere He shall de -

part,

Un - till He shall leave you, No more to re -turn?

r^Q-.

.p.__0p_
_ -

-&amp;lt; ^- r- i

*Words used by permission of S. Brainard sSons CJo. Chicago.



Somebody Cares.

Fannie Edna Staffons. COPYRIGHT, mo, BY HOMER ROOEHEAVEH. Homer Rodeheaver.



84 The Blessed Old Gospel.
COPYRIGHT. 193, BY J. B. HERBERT.

Rev. JoKason Oatman, Jr. J. B. Herbert.

tsSr ^
ssffiSE^steS
1. Praise God for the gos

-
pel that came from a-bove, The gos

-
pel that

2. Praise God for the gos
-
pel is free to the world, A gift to the

3. Praise God for the her - aids up
- on Zi - on s walls, Who preach the old

4. The bless - ed old gos
-
pel we ll love till we die, The gos

-
pel of

scat-ters our night; The bless - ed old gos -pel of in - fi - nite love,

chil-dren of men; Be - fore it sin s co-horts all back-ward are hurled;

gos
-
pel of peace; O er mountain and val -

ley the mes -
sage now falls

light and of love; And when we have reached that fair ci -
ty on high,

N j_ _h _

CHORUS. (Familiar air.)
*

ff

The gos
-
pel of trnth and of light.

They nev - er its prog-ress can stem.

That brings to the cap-tive re - lease.

We ll sing of its won-ders a - bove.

the bless-ed old gos-pel, the

^ K Repeat pp

life -
giv-ing gos-pel, The soul -

say-ing gos-pel, The gos-pel of love!

- - *. x , -



85
w.

Tlie Grarcfci in tfie Wildwood.
& P. . . Dr. Wm. S. Ptttft,

?. f H I
&quot;F^l* B

1. There s a church in the vaHey by the wild - wood, No love - 1 - er

2. How sweet on a
. clear, Sab-bath mom -ing To fist to the

3. There, dose by the chnrch in the val -
!eyf lies one that I

4. There, close by the sida of that loved one, *Neath the tree where the

f |0 .

place in the
&amp;lt;Me;

No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the

dear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet -ly are caH -
ing, Oh,

loved so weS; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps *neath the wH -
low; DIs-

wSd flow-ers bloom&quot;When the fare-well hymn shall be chant -ed, I slal

D. 8,tpot it to dear to my clild-lood At t&e

GHOSHS.

gz:

C
fit-tie brown draren in the vale.

come to the church in the vale.

tab not her rest in the vale.

rest by her side in the tomb*

Come to ttt&

Oh, com, coia omo ccm0 coae coaai^

Ufctte Jyrown eluTck in the vote.

church by the wM wood, Oh, come to the chnrch in the dale; No
come, come, come, come, come, come, come, ccne, come, one, come, ana* cose;

ifeaSFFF



86 I love Him
COPYRIGHT. 19!3, BY J. B. HERBERT. Arr. fcy J. B. HerBert.

1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm; Gone are the sins and

2. Once I easiest up -on the plain of sin; Once was a slave to

3. Once I was bound, but now I am set free; Once I was blind, but

all that would a - larm; Gone ev - er- more, and by His grace I

donbts and fearswith -
in; Once was a - fraid to trust a liv -

ing

now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now in Christ I

JUL_,_
!-: t

-
=^

T-^ Pp^
know The pre-cious blood of Je - sus cleans-es white as snow.

God, Bat now my guilt is washed a - way in Je - BUS blood,

live, To tell the world the peace that He a - lone can give.

BEFRAIN.

=a=*= *

1 |
.!_ _pj----

t=zfrrO3^zfct

I loie Him, I love Him, Be - cause He first loved me,

rit

And pur
- chased my sal - va - fern on Gal va -



87
CH. Q.

Sail On!
COPYRIGHT. 1909. BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

H. A. RODEHEAVER, OWHER. Chas.H. GabrkL

1. Up - on a wide and storm-y sea, Thon rt safl-ing to e - ter-ni -
ty,

2. Art far from shore and wea-ry worn The sky o er-cast, thy canvas torn?

3. Do comrades tremble and re - fuse To fur-ther dare the taunting hues?

4. Do snarling waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow rless, drifting with the gale?

CHOBUS. Faafer.

p_-

-v-V

Sail onl sail onl fee storms wHl soon be past, The darkness will not always

-*r-e-

last! Sail on! sail on! GodliTeslandHecswmds^ SaiionIsailonr

sail OB! sail on! mEE



H. R. Haweto.

Hie Homeland.
PYRK5H7. 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Arr. from t&e German
for tKis work.

^
1. The Home-land! tlie Home -landl The land of souls free born! No

2. My Lord is in the Home -land, With aa- gels bright and fair; No

3. For loved ones in the Home -land Are wait -ing me to come Where

&

=J

gloom - y night is known there, Bat

sin - ful thing nor e -
vil. Can

nei - ther death nor sor - row In

aye the fade - less mom;
ev - er en - ter there;

vades their ho -
ly home;

I m sigh-ing for that com -try, My heart is ach -
ing here;

The ma -sic of the ran-somed Is ring -ing in my ears,

dear, dear na - tive conn -
try! rest and peace a- bove!

I m sigh - - ing

The urn sic

dear,. dear

^V ^ ^ ? ----0---l-0^,
^

^&amp;gt; r-i L b I +* 8

There is no pain in the Home-landTo which I m drawingnear.

And when I think of the Home-land,My eyes are wet with tears.

Christ bring us all to the Home-land Of His e-ter-nallove.

There is., no pala
And when I think

Christ bring. ...... us all

JS*
Home-land,



Tfte Homeland.

The Home-land, the Home-land, To which I m draw-log near.

_Z

Home-

The Home -
land, Home-land, Home

]

land, Home-land.

3:b=g+=3Sfc.&*
fr_j -&quot;+=

land, Home-land, The Home-land so dear!The Home-Sand.
The Home-land so dear Home-land.

89
Jao. R. Clements.

Melody in 2nd Tenor.

Just Abide.
COPYRJGHT. 191S. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRJGHT SECURED.

the Home-land,

B. D. Acfcley.



90 Praise Him Evermore.

ARR. COPYRIGHT, W6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

**- 3

Kucfcen.

AIT. for tfci* worfc.
3

|*

1. Praise the Lord, His glo-ries show, Saints with - in His conrts be -
low,

2. Praise the Lord, His mercies trace: Praise His prov
- i - dence and grace,

An -
gels nrand His throne a -

bove, All that see and share His love:

All that He for man hath done, All He sends ns thro
7 His Son:

3-r

i3 -S-0-

Earth to heav n, and heav n to earth, Tell His won-ders, sing His worth;

Strings and voic - es hands and hearts, In the con - cert bear your parts;

a
N N N N

Age to age, and shore to shore, Praise Him, praise Him, ev er-more,
AH that breathe, your Lord a -

dore, Praise Him, praise Him, ev - er -
more,

f=Fte=

praise Him, praise Him ev - er-more. praise Him ev - er-more!

_*_i_L_
* 3

ft.



91 Bid tlie Din of Battle Cease.

Julia Ward Howe.
COPYRIGHT. 19 6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL. COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert.

r=t-
J r-I

1. Bid the din of bat -tie cease! Fold- ed be the wings of fire!

2. Let the crim-son flood re - treat! Blend-ed in the arc of love,

3. Blinding pas-sion. is sub-dried, Men dis-cern their com-inon birth;

4. High and ho -
ly are the gilts He

Jbas lav-Ished on the race

5. As in heav ns bright face we look. Let our kind -ling souls ex-pand;

iEAfe
!**. IN*

dtdS:

Let your cour -
age con-qner peace Ev- y

ry gen - tie heart s de - sire.

Let the flags of na-tions meet; Bind the rav -
en, loose the do?e.

God hath made of kin- dred blood All the na-tionaof the earth,

Hope that quickens, pray r that lifts, Hon-or s meed and bean -
ty s grace,

Let us pledge on na-tnre s book, Heart to heart and hand to hand,

-

1 T
-J i- S

,, ^CHOBUS.
*H rS i-jg-

N N_J=g^^
For the glo

-
ry that we saw In the bat -

tie-flag unfurled, Let us

SRJ i i i *

read Christ s better law; Eel-low-ship, fellowship for all the world!

bet-ter law; for all the world!



92 Jesus Remembered 00.

Rev. W. C. Poole.
COPYRIGHT. 1911 SY CHAS. H. G1BRIEL.

H. A. RQDEHEAVER. OWNER.
N

Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. Don t for-get Je - sus when long is the way; Don t for-get Je - sus when

2. Don t for-get Je - sus!Whentempted to sin, Trust in His prom-ise He ll

3. Don t !or-get Je -
sus, for He tho tof you When you had wandered,when

4. Don t for-get Je -
sus, but on Him re -

lyl Time, like a riv -
er, is

dark is the day; Don t for -get Je -
sns, He H hearwhen youpray,

help you to win; In all your bat- ties, with-out and with -in,

you were un
-
true; Je - sus was faith - ful the whole jour-ney thro ,

wan-der-ing byl Sure -
ly you ll need Him the hour yon must die,

5^i=$c
CHOEUS.

don t, don t for-get Je - sus! Don t for-get Je -
sus,

don t for -
get Je -

sus, So faith-ful, so lo? -
ing and true;

so lov-ing and true;

[
k N k 1 ***** 1

N |S
N

I J_
|&amp;gt;=*,=3t 3E

^
Whenyou were lost in darkness and sin, Je - susre-mem-beredyou!



93 Figk tlie Good Figtt.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER.

Rev. Jotn S. B. Momtell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. } B. Herbert.

CHOEIIS. Spirited, cres. , . ^

FightthegoodfifehtwithaUthymight;ForChrist:sthystrpr^h.ir.iChr:rfthTr:ght;

gsgtti^^Sf^^ES=f=: =z===f=tiziizi^zEE=::=^t

Lay hold on life, and it shaU be, Thy joy and crown, e -
ter-nal-ly,

Lay hold on life

r=J=^U=pU^

Thy joy and crown e - ter - nal -
ly.

T

1. Bimthestraigfltracethro OodJ

sgoodsrrace,L!ftiipthm6eyeBand see His lace;
2. Cast care a -side, !e?.n on thy Guide, His mer-cy will forthee pro -vide;
3. Faint not; nor fear, His arms are near; He changeth not, and thou art dear;

-0 0-

(1) grace and seek His face.

\f



94
Jessie H* Brown*

With feeling.

Going Down tlie Valley.
COPYRIGHT, 1890. Bf FlLLMORE BROS.

). H. Fillmore.

1. We are go
-

ing down the val -
ley one by one, With our

2. We are go
-
ing down the val -

ley one by one, When the

3. We are go
-
ing down the val -

ley one by one, Hu - man

5=S

5
fa - cest wardthe set- ting of the sun; Down the val-ley where the

la - bors of the wea -
ry days are done; One by one the cares of

com-rade you or I will there have none: But a ten-der hand will

N
JS-,- j K fv-p-- -

- y-

N N

: fc

moum-M cy-press grows, Where the stream of death in si-lence on-ward flows

earth for-ev-er past, We shall standup-on the riv - er-bank at last.

guide us lest we fall, Christ is go
-
ing down the val-ley with us all.

]

N
fs [S

S N

301

CHOBUS. mf

We are go
-
ing down the val-ley, Go -

ing down the val -
ley,

n 3S=

&Z.
&amp;lt; r -;

Go-ing t
jward the set-ting of the sun; We are go-ing down the val-ley,

NKNN^^NN i K_

^S W *
: &amp;gt;f -yy

i



Ifl

Dow tfce Valley.

rit Q dim.

JE

Go -
ing down the val-ley, Go -

ing down the val-ley one by one.

N

95 If You Cannot Cross tfie Ocean.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED,Daniel MarcL.

1. If you can -not cross the o

2. If you can not speak like an

3. While thesonls of men are dy
4. Glad -

ly take the task He gives

cean r And the heathen lands ex-

gols, If you cannotpreach like

ing, And the Mas-ter calls for

yoo, Let Hiswork your pleasure

......n

plore, You can find the heath - en near -
er,

Paul, You can tell the love of Je -
sus,

you, Let none hear you i -
dly say

-
ing:

be; Aa - swer quick -Sy when He call -
eth,

rail.

=

You can help them at your door, You can help them at your door,

You can say He died for all, You can say He died for all.

There is noth-ing I can do.&quot;

Here am I, Lord send me, yy

**There is noth-ing I can do,

&quot;Here am I, Lord send me,



96 Hie lord Bless Tbee*

USED BY PERMISSION. ). B. Herbert.

* Small notes for right hand to be played as if written on treble staff.



97 In tlie Cross of Christ I Glory.
J. BoYTring. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A, ROOEKEAVER J.

Art. for tliis worfc.

Melody in Baritone.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o er the wrecks of time;

2. When the woes of life o er-take me, Hopes de-ceive and fears an-noy,
3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up

- on my way,
4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sane -ti-fied;

All the light of sa - cred sto-ry, Gath-ers round its head sub-lime,

Nev - er shall the cross for-sakeme; Lp!
it elcws with peace and joy.

From the cross the ra-diance, streaming, Adds more las-ter to the day,

Peace is there, that knows no meas-nre, Joys that thro all time a -bide.

98 Sun of My Soul, Tfcoii Savior Dear.

1. KeBle. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, W6. BY HOMER A, ROOEHEAVEH. W. EL Mont.

1. Sun o! my soul, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near;

2. When soft the dews of Mnd-Iy sleep, My wearied eye
- lids gen

-
tly steep,

3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, For without Thee I can - not live;

4. Be near to bless me when I wake, Ere thro the world my way I

Oh, may no earth-bora cloud a-rise To hide Thee from Thy serv-ant s eyes,

Be my last tho t-howsweetto rest, For-e?-er on my Sav-ior s breast!

A -bide with me when night is nigh, For without Thee I dare not die.

A -bide withme till, in Thy love, I lose my -self in heaven a - bove.



Speed Away.

COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY FtLLMORE BROS, L B. Woodtory.

i=
=z~

-t=$.
& a=3

1. Speed a - way! speed a - way! bless - ed gos
-

pel of light,

2. Speed a - way! speed a -
way! love -

ly her - aids of peace,
3. Speed a -

wayl speed a - way! with the mes-sage of love.

1 0- 0- -t-s.

fT
*

.
i

. i

i
- j

i

i - i

j
i-

EEOfclESE^EEjE-S=S=i
-N fr-

There s a re -
gion that I! - eth in dark-ness of night, There s a

To the cap
-
tiyes

in sor - row go take thou re -
lease, To the

And the lost will look up to the Fa - ther a - bove, They will

-fe-^-1 , U-J I U_J I I . I &_-

shad-ow of death on that des - o - late shore, And a sad call that
fall - en that moan on the dark fields of strife, To the dy -

ing
torn from the dark-ness of sin and of wrong, They wiU walk in the

comes to onr ears ev - er - more; spread thy bright pin
-
ions,

speak thou the sweet words of life, haste with thy heal -
ing, Bright

sun -
light of glad -ness and song, Thy God will be with thee, Then

make no de-lay; Speed a-way I speed a -way, speed a - way*
beams of the day; Speed a -wayl speed a -way, speed a - way,
why dost thou stay; Speed a -way! speed a -way, speed a -

way.



100 Homeward Bound.
COPYRIGHT. 19

H6 BY H rtWER A, PODEHEAVER,
INTERNATIONAL CCP RiGriT SECURED. ]. B. Herbert.

^ J
Out on an o - cean all bound-less we ride, We are

I Tossed on the -waves of a rough, rest - less tide, We are

2 j
Wild -

ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, We are
/ Look! yon-der lie the bright heav- en- ly shores, We are

home-ward, home-ward bound, home-ward bound

home - - ward bound, homeward bound, home-ward bound.

Home .-.-__ war j bound

Far from the safe, qni
- et har - bor we rode,

Stead -
y! pi

-
lot, stand firm at the wheel,

S-f-f S*-*=*^=!

Seek -
ing onr Fa - ther s ce - les - tial a -

bode;

Stead - y we soon shall out - weath - er the gale;

Home ------ TOrd boons!,

Prom - ise of which on ns

how we fly neatfa the

each He be -
stowed; We are

loud -
creak-ing sail; &quot;We are

, f r* ^



God Bless Our President.
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B. HERBERT. J. B. Her&art.

I.God of all pow r and might, Bless, bless our Pres-i-dent;
2. God hear our heart - felt pray r, Bless, bless our Pres - i -

dent;

3. Lord,may he fear Thy name, Bless, bless our Pres-i-dent;

M
j-

_jg_ IL_L

Be Thon his strength and stay, Guid -
ing Ms steps al-way,

Bound Mm Thy mer - cies pour, Grant him still more and more,

May he in eq ui -
ty, O er all the land so free,

N

Guard -
ing both night and day; God bless our Pres -

i
- dent.

Rich bless -ings In full store, God bless our Pres-i-dent.

Our faith -M rul - er be; God bless our Pres - i - dent.

102

AHOB.

Pilgrims and Strangers.
COPYRJQHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert.

=t

1. Pil-gnms here, and strang
-

ers,

2. Oft-times we are wea -
ry,

3. Grief will there be rap
-

ture,

As our fa-thers were,
Of - ten times in

*

pain,

Toil will there be r.est;



Pilgrims and Strangers.

We are hast- J

ning on - ward To our home
But the hope of heav -

en, Cheers our souls

Each day brings us near - er To our home

^^H^JzBEte:

so

a
so

fair,

gain,
blest.

103 God Calling let.
COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.
Art. horn Biafeop
for tills work.

-*-Cr-| 1

1. God call -ing yet! shall I not hear? Earth s pleasures shall I still hold dear?

2. God call- ing yet! shall I not rise? Can i His lov -
ing voice de-spise,

3. God call-ing yet! load shall He knock, And I my heart the clo-serlock?
4. God call-ing jet! I can -not stay; My heart I yield with-oat de-lay:

Shall life s swift pass-ing years all fly, And stillmy soul in slum-ber lie?

And basa-ly His kind care re - pay? He callsme still! can I de-lay!
He still is &quot;wait-ing

to re- ceive, And shall I dare His spir
- it grieve?

Yainworld, farewell, fromthee I part, The voice of God hath reachedmy heart.

-X/, i-j-

God is call - ing. een - y call -
ing,

God is call -ing, gen
-
tly call

-ing
Call -ing, call -ing, gen- tly call-Ing,

N

&quot;--ft pnj r-r-jr

Sin-ner, heed His plead
-
ing voice, plead -ing voice.

- -a *

-* f^y
Sin -

ner, heed



104 Tfiy Will Be Done.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER W. T. Wallace.

Arr. By J. B. Herbert.

1. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy
2. My Je -

sus, as Thon wilt! If need - y here and poor, Give me Thy
3. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tfao seen thro

5

many a tear; Let not my
4. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Ali shall be well for me; Each chang-ing

1 I f^

~^ 4E-7-0-
Ijl f=^=-gj3=:g:

3 i&amp;gt; r-V-TT

hand of loTe I wonldmy all re-sign. Thro sor-row, or thro
y

peo -pie s bread, Their ppr
- tion rich and sure. The man-na of Thy

star of hope Grow dim or dis- ap- pear. Since Thon on earth hast

in - tnre scene I glad
-
ly trust with Thee. Straight to my home a-

J |__j
,

. U-i t-, -
i * A ^nr-*, zrf 21 F-

joy,
word

wept
bove

IC

Con-duct me as Thine own; And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy
Let my soul feed up -

on; And if all elseshonld fail, My Lord, Thy
And sorrowed oft a -

lone; If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy
I trav-el calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, My Lord, Thy

will be done. thy will be done,
will be Thy will be done, My Lord,
will be done. Thy will be done

|
!___, I N

my

i
^r

Lord,

Thy will be done, my Lord, my Lord, Thy will be done.



105 My Faitt Looks Up to Tfcee

1, My faith loots up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va -ry; Sav - lour di -Tine!

2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in -spire;
3. While life s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-roundmespread 5

Be Thou my guide;
4, WheQendsIife stran-8ientdream,Whefldeath

?

8cold,sullenstream Shall o er me roll,

j Now hear me while I pray,

\ Take all my guilt a-way, i Oh, let me, fromthis day,Be vhol-ly Thine,

j As Thou hast died for me, [

\ Oh, may my love to thee, } Pure,wansandekige!esibe, A liv -
ing fire,

j Bid dark-ness turn to day, \
\ Wipe sorrow s tears away, j Nor let me ev-er stray From Thee a - side.

J Blest Savior! then, In love, 1

\ Fear and distrust re-move; j Oh, bear me safe above, A ran-somed soul.

&.

*Repeat may be sung by the basses.

106 Even Me.
Mrs. Elizabeth CcJaer. W=.

1
7 (Lord, I hear of showr s of bless -ing Thou art scattering full and

free;}
iShow rsthethirst-j land re-lresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me; J

9 f Pass me not, God, my Fa -
ther, Sin -M tho my heart may be; i

*tThoumightstleaveme,buttheratli-er: Let Thymer-cy light on me; f

o (Pass me not, gra -ciousSav-iour,Let me live and cling to Thee; \
\ I am long-ing for Thy fa -vor; WhilstTkw ri call -ing, call me; f

A j Love of God, BO pure and changeless,Blood of Christ, BO rich and free; )

^ \ Grace of God, so strong and bound-less Mag - ni - fy them all in me; [

=
Tit-



107

PsalnJS

ry&

Art ly Hope.
COPYRIGHT, 19:6 BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

ACT. from ReicFiardt

for tliis wort.

1.0 Lord, my hops and con- fi-dence Arc placed a ^lone, a -lone in Thee;

2.0 let me in Thy righteousness From Thee, from Thee de-Iiv rence have;

3. My lips shall much re- jolce in Thee,When I a - loud Thy prais-es sound;

Sjpga-JV-.p ,

M v f-J -n ..T r-J fg -a- ^V C-3^gIf^^^^^^^^^^^^;^^
Then let me e? - er-more be kept, Be kept from all con - fu-sion free.

res -cue me, in-cline Thy ear, In - dine Thy ear to hear and save.

My soul, by Theeredeemedfrom death, In joy, in joy shall much a-bound.

, ji CHORUS.
.i_i*LiL \... _x

*&-?=
r r -

Thou art my Hope, Thou art my Trust, Thou art my
Thou art my Hope, Thou art my Trust, Thou

j^2** ~&n

q=^ ^v- x ~3_
^ p j |_ j_

Rock and Be! -
uge strong; Thou art my Hope,

art my Bock and Bef -
uge strong; Thou art my Hope,

=F=

3i=mt -3 (I BF?=gEJ
L_u b b 1

1^^
/\

_g f_J j_- aqgi
Thou art my Trust, Thou art my Bock and Bef-uge strong.

Thou art my Trust,
w i. &amp;gt;. P**1 !N N K N [_ J ^ 1

J J rJ K *~~?~~Tm~s



103

Key. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

No Night There.
COPYRIGHT 1907 BY J. B HERBERT.

H. A RODEHEAVER. OWMER. J, B. Her&ert.

DUET. TENOK AND BABITCOTE.

1. In yon
- der cit -

y, Cloud-less and fair,

2. Here we have darkness, Long nights of care;

3. Here we have sor- row, Each one his share;

4. Here we have cross-es That we must bear;

5. That Light up yon-der, Ea - diant and fair,

Comes darkness nev-er;

No darkness yonder,

No tears in heaven,

No tri - als yonder,

Is Christ, ourSavior.

ict^rt

CHOEUS.

No night there. No night there. No night there,

No night there, No night there,

cres.

Light ev-er-Iast-ing! No night there, No night there,

No night there, No night there,

No night there, God s ho -
ly cit -

y; No night there!

No night there,



109 May Jesus Christ be Praised.
3HT, W6 3YHC
^NATIONAL COP

cres, 3

COPVRJ3HT, :6 3Y HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

Tt. &y Edward.CaswelL INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert.

1. When morning gilds the skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries

May Jesus Christ be praised,

2. Does sad-ness fill my mind, A sol-ace here I find,

May Jesus Christ be praised,

3. IE heav-en s eternal bliss The loveliest strain is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised,

May Je - sus Christ be praised! A-like at work and prayer, To Je-sns I re-

May Je - sos Christ be praised ! Or fadesmy earthly bliss, My comfort still is

May Je-sus Christ be praised! Let earth, and sea, andsky, From depth to height re-

i/ /

pair; May Je - sns Christ be praised, be

this; May Je - sus Christ be praised,. be

ply, May Je - sus Christ be praised, be

praised.

praised,

praised.

110 Now tfce Day Is Over*
S. B. GooU. I. Barnty.

1. Now the day is o -
ver, Night Is draw -

ing nigh,

2. Je -
sns, give the wea -

ry, Calm and sweet re -
pose;

3. Thro the long night watch -
es, May Thine an -

gels spread

4. When themom-ing wak -
ens, Then may I a - rise.



Now tfte Day is O?er.

111 Holy, Holy, Holy!
Arr. for tfcl wotfc*

. Dykes.

1. Ho-iy,
2 Ho-ly,
3 Ho -Iv,

4&quot; Ho-ly,

lio-Iy,

Sio-ly,

ho-ly.

ho-ly,

-
ly!

-
ly!

-
ly!

-
ly!

Lord God Al-misbt -
y! Ear-ly in

the^
all the saints a-dore Thee, Casting down their

tho the darkness hide Tfape, Tho J the eyes of

Lord God Al-might
-

y! All Thy works shal

morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho -
ly, ho -

^ ly,

gold- en crowns a-round the glassy sea; Cher-n-biro and seraphim

sin - M man Thy glo-ry may not see;
m

praiseThy name,m earth,and sky and sea;

--

On-ly Thou art ho -
ly!

Ho -ly, ho-ly, ho -
ly,

mer-ci-fnl and might
-
y. in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i -

ty!
mt5l&quot;-ui-iiu auu uitQuv

~
j, ___

NJIVX* *&quot;

* v |, /

fall-in^downbefore Thee, Which wert, and art and ev-er-more Bftait be.

there m none beside Thee, Per - feet in pow r, in love and por-i
-
ty.

mer - ci-fnl and might
- y , God in Three Per-soms, bless-ed Trm- i

-
ty.



112

CLB.6L

Move Forward!
WORDS AND ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1914.

BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Ajr. Ly GLas. H. Gabriel.

HL^i_L,H3?_Lf tmi-

1. The or-der has gone forth &quot;Move forward! &quot;Gird on the armor and a - way!
2. From far and nearthe cry rings &quot;Help usF Behold, the mo-ment is at hand
3. Be-fore thine eyes a might-y ar - my Goes marching onward to the grave;

j&amp;gt;..
, j j_g * t .. . u^ fc

fe

Ijl g g

In columns firm and strong advancing On to the front without de -
lay.

When ev ry loy
- al Chris-tian sol-dierShouldhearandheedtheLord

y
s command.

And will ye see them pressing for-ward, Nor reach a friend -
ly

hand to save,

f J i K N N _J^ n,
_} j P

~

=*=*Y
Oa to the front! oh, be up and a -way! Let not the din of strife o er-

Shonld hear the Lord, for Hespeaksto command, For Satan sstrongholdsmust be
Nor reach a hand to de - liv - er and save? From o er the waters, too, comes

. N N N.

whelm thee; Let not the en - e -
ray a -

larm, For lo! there go - eth on be
ta - ken, His I - dols must be o -

ver-thrown; Let ev- ry vol-nn-teer a-

ring
-

ing The plead-ing Mac-e-do - nian cry; Oh, Christian, rouse ye from thy

CHORUS.

fore thee One a -We to de-fend from harm.

wak-en, Andmake the cause ofright Ms own. To the front, sol-dier
slum -her, And an-swer, Master, &quot;here am I !

&quot;

N f^ N K iyJVi
^_!&amp;lt;

^ -
~:^t i^



Move Forward!

_
brave! Go, a world from sin to save! In ar - -

mpr
on on! on, on! In ar - mor clad, with

i i t
^**

clad, Move on to the field, On, on, without de-lay!

sword and shield, Move forward to the battle-field, On to the front without de- lay!

IU Remember Me, Migky One!

Y
1. When storms a-roundare sweep-mg, When lone my watch Pm keep-ing,

2. When walk-ing on life s o -
cean, Con - trol its rag

-
ing mo-turn;

3. When weight of sin op-press-es, When dark de-spair dis-tress-es,
.

. -A______
&amp;gt;
_r-a-%-W r-f--^ T*-*- J

rr4

Mid fires of e - vil fall-ing,
JMid tempt- ers voi-ces call -ing,

When from its dan -
gers shrink-big, When in its dread deeps sinking,

All thro the life that s mor-tal, And when I pass death 3 por-tal,

Ee-mem-ber me, U Might-y One! Ee-member me,
^ Mighty

One!

fcrint^^i=i-[^fezi^bzVF^



114 WKat a Friend We Have in Jesus.



Wfeat a Friend We Haye In Jesus.

car
weak
shield

ry

ness,

thee,

Ev - 7

ry-thingto God in pray r!.

Take it to the Lord in pray
y
r!.

Thou wilt find a shel-ter there...

cause we do not car -
ry Ev -

ry-thing to God in prayer! (to God fa pray r!)

knows our ev- ryweakness, Take it to the Lord in pray rl the Lord iapray r!)

arms He ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a shelter there, (a shel-ter there.)

m
115 Death and Eternity.
G. H. G.

Feelingly.

USED BY PERMISSION. H. GakieL

1. Corn-ing when the day is bright, Corn-ing in the si - lent night, Corn-ing at the

2. Corn-ing to the ga? andproud, Coming with a snowwhite shrond-Comingto the

3. Corn-ing with unhindered sway, Corn-ing ev- ry fieet-ing day, Com-mg to the

4. Com-ine to the sin - ful one, Corn-ing when our lifeisdone, Gattrnngto the
k k. W W I I if __^-

mom- ing light, .

gray head bowed, Coming, coming, death and e -
ter-ai-ty, E- ter-m-ty.

young
and gay,

tudg-ment throne.



116
S. F. Adams.

Nearer My God to Thee.
Lowell Masoa.

_^j g-

1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee; E en tho it

2. Tho J
like the wan-der-er, Day -light all gone, Dark-ness be

3. There let the way ap- pear, Steps tin - to heav n; All that Thou
4. Then, with my waking thoughts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my
5. Or if, on joy

- ful wing, Cleav -
ing the sky, Sun,moon and

Near-er, my God, to Thee! Near-er, my God, to Thee! Near - er to Thee!

-hr-t-

-27-

117

Anon.

As Flows tfce Elver.
CQFYRH3H7V 16, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. }. B. Oer&ert.

^Jr^
fr-f-^l H~p^-H^tL^l^

(1) As flows the riv-er

1. As flows the riv-er,

2. He kind -
ly kcepeth

3. Whatpeace Hebringeth
4. How calm at e - ven

calm and deep, In silence toward the sea;
calm and deep, In si - lencet ward the sea,
those He loves, Se- core from ev- ry fear;
to my heart, Deep as the soundless sea!

sinks the son, Be - yond the clonded west!

^ N



As Hows tfce Ri?er*

IS I

Soflowethev-er, and ceaseth never, The love of G-odto me.

So flow - eth ev-er, and ceas - eth never, The love of God to me.

From eye that weepeth, for one that s.eepeth, He gen
-
tly dries the tear.

How sweetly sing-eth the soul that clingeriT, j-ly iov -
ing Lord, to Thee.

So, temp - est driven into the haven, I reach the lunged for rest.

118 (jod of Our Fathers.

Daniel C. Ro&ezts. USED 8Y PERMISSION.

Georfie W. Wawn.
Arr. fcy Henry RHmore.

I-
1

&quot;-

I

&a -fynr

ftp Q

1. God of our fa-thers, whose al-mjght-y
hand

Trumpets 2. Thy love di - vine hath led us in the past;

(before each verse.) 3. From war s a -larms, from dead- ly pes-ti
-

lence,

4. Be -fresh Thy peo-ple on their toil-some way,

-J_j^-E

it
l

Leads forth in beau-ty all the star-ry band

In this ires -and by Thee our lot is cast;

Be Thy strong arm our ev - er sure de-fense;

Lead us from night to nev - er- end-ing day;

Of shin- ing worlds in

Be Thou our ru -
ler,

Thy true re - % - ion

Fill all our lives with

f I f J

splen-dor thro the skies,

guardian, guide and stay,

in our hearts in -
crease,

love and grace di -
vine,

Oar grateful songs be -fore Thy throne a - rise.

Thy word our law, Thy paths our chos - en way.

Thy bounteous goodness nour-ish us in peace.

And gio-ry, laud and praise be ev - er Thine.

-^ -L



plantation Songs.
119 Lord!, I Want to Be a Christian.

AHRAMGEMEKT COPYR1SHT. 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER J^.^ or ^^ wocjj.



120 Some Dese Days.
COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Arranged! By
Homer A.

1. I m
2. I m
3. I m
4. I m

K -0-&amp;gt;-p
? -F v

a - go-na walk on de streets o! glo

a - go-na sing an a - shoot for - ev

a -go-na see my saint - ed moth

a - go-na see my bless - ed Sav

Pm a -
go

- na walk on de streets of glo
-
ry some o* dese days,

Prn a -go-na sing an a-shont for - ev - er some o 7 dese days,

Pm a -go-na see my saint - ed moth-er some o dese days,

I m a -
go

- na see my bless - ed Sav-ior some o* dese days,

Hal - le-lu -
jah! Pm

Hal - le-lu- jahl I m
Hal -le-lu- jah! Pm
Hal - le-lu -jah! I m

a -
go-na walk on de streets of glo

a -
go-na sing an a-shont for-ev

a -
go-na see my saint - ed moth

a -
go-na see my bless - ed Sav -

rr
-

ry
-

er,

-
er,

(

ior,

rraj_

Go-na walk on de streets of glo
-
ry some o dese days.

Go-na sing an a-shoafe for - ev - er some o dese dajs.

Go-na see my saint-ed moth-er some o dese days.

Go-na see my blesss-ed Sav -ior some o dese days.
soma o iese ^ays.



121 Go Ring Dem Bells.

ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 191-6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

1st Tenor. Before each verse.

jte
^~

Aw. ty J. B. Herbert.

2nd Tenor.
,

&amp;gt;

,

Pe-ter, go ring dem bells; Pe-ter, go ring dem bells;

&amp;gt; &amp;gt; &amp;gt; &amp;gt;

i:.-?
--.......

Bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, bells,

f=3
f d

5

EF

Pe -
ter, go ring dem bells, I heard from heav - en to -

day,

/7\

~sr-* JE
r. r.-- _ E

bells, bells, I heard from heav - en to -
day,

J^p
1, I wooderwherebrndderMoses sgone,! wonderwhere brudder Moses sgone,

2, I wonderwhere brudderDaniel sgone, I wonder where bradderDaniel s gone,

3, It s good news, ring dem bells, It s good news, ring dem bells,

i!

1-2. gone,

3, bells,

gone,

bells,



Go Ring Dem Bells*

!:&::ji^f

he s gone where E-li-jah sgone, I heard from heav-en to-day.
he s gone where E-li-jah s gone, I heard from heav-en to-day.

It s good news, ring dem bells, I heard from heav-en to-day.

&amp;gt;_*j-

gone,

~-^-y *-

Ding ding dong, ding ding dong bell, Ding dong, ding ding dong beH,

Ding d0Eg, dkg ding dong bell, Ding dong, diag dong bell.



122 O Fare Ion Well, My Brother.

Art. for tiiis work.

1.0 fare you well,my broth-er, Fare-well for-ev-er, fare-well, my
2, fare you well, my sis -

ter, Fare-well for-e?-er, fare-well, my

-p y p- p p

broth-er, for I am go-ing home. good-bye, good-bye,

sis -
ter, for I am go-ing home,

Repeat softly.

Pm bound to leave you; Good-bye, good-bye, for I am go-ing home.

123 Until de War is Ended.
Plantation Song.

ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 19T6, BY HOMER A. RQDEHEAVER. ^^ fo

=s=$
*_,* ^B

/ y-
Un-til
Un-til

Un-til
Un-til

Un-til
Un-til

* f Mine eyes are tnrned to the heb-benlygate,
i I ll keep my way, or I ll be too late,

&amp;gt;

f De tall - est tree 5n Par - a -
dise,

&quot;

\ De Chris-tians call de Tree of Life

o I
Green trees

^a
-bnrn- in why not de dry?

i My Sav - ior died, and why not I?

war
war

war
war

war
war

is end-

is end-

is end-

is end-

is end-

is end-

-*

ed. \
ed. /

ed.&amp;gt;

ed./
ed.l
ed. /



,,,,-ff
&quot;I

CHORUS.
Until de War is Ended.

Stay in de field, Stay in de field.

war rior, war -
rior,

=Tq

124

.j ft ^

IVe Been List ning.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

V /&quot;r r r~ * \

I ve been list- ning all de night long, Been Hst- mng all de

List ning, Hst -ning, list- ning, list- nhig, list- ning, list- ning,

Repeat softly. FTVEL

day. I ve been list- ning all de
njghfe long To hear some sin-ner pray.

list- ning list- ning, listening all de night long.

_. / / / x__&quot;

BAEITONE SOLO.

1. Some said that Jobu, de Bap-tist, was noth-ing bat a Jew,

2. Go read the fifth of Matthew, an read de chap-ter thro%

D.C.

But de Bi - We doth in - form us Dat he was a preacher, too.

It is de guide to Christians, An 7 a - telis dem what to do-



125

#

View De land*

ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT. I9!& BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Art. fo* tfcia WOtfc.

-gg-

Oh way o - ver Jor-dan, View de land, View de land:

-8=m
FINE.

way o ver Jor -
dan, Go view de heaven -

ly land,

E^E
j f Der is a tree in Par - a -

dise; View de land, View de land;
*

\I specks to eat right off dat tree; View de land, View de land;

t) j What kind o shoes is dem-a you wear? View de land, View de land;
&quot;&quot;

i Dem shoes I wear am gos
-
pel shoes; View de land, View de land;

n f You say de Lord hab set you free; View de land, View de land;
&quot;

\ You say your aim - in for de skies; View de land, View de land;



126 I Know tiie lord s laid His Hands on Me.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1516, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

j,

1st Tenor.
WQr|.

I know the Lord, I know the Lord, I know the Lord s laid His

2nd Tenor. ^ -^

I know the Lord, I know the Lord, I know the Lord skid His

1st and 2nd Bass.

FINE.
_*_

RZT27

f Did ev - er you see the like be - fore?

\ King Je - sus preaching to the poor
f was- n t that a hap-py day?

hands on me, hands on me. \WbenJe - sos washed my sins a - way?
f Some seek the Lord, and don t seek right,

\ They fool all day and pray all eight;

J my Lord s done just what He said,

1 He s healed the sick and raised the dead,

3sE
hands on me. hands on me.

-D.C.

*After B.C. these notes staccato.



127 Fve Been Toilm at de Hill.

ARR. CQPYRJSHT. 1516, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

CHOEUS.

Arr. By I. B. Herbert.

* !:*

1? K P
Pf

^ ^

I ve been toil - in at de Mil so long, yes! I ve been

. . ,. fc

toil -in at de hill so long, Thank God! I ve been toil- in at de

Mil so long, my Lord, An* a-bout to git to heb-ben at last.

1. broth-er, aint you glad?

2,0 sis -ter, aint you glad?

3. moth-er,aintyou glad?

yes!

broth-er, aint you glad?

sis -ter, aint you glad?

moth-er, aint you glad?

Thank God!

D.C.

broth&quot;- er, aint yon glad, myLord?An a-bont to git to hebben at last!

sis ter, aint you glad,myLord ?An a-bont to git to hebben at last I

moth -er, aint you glad?myLord?An* a-bout to git to hebben at last!

--
i



128 WfceE De Lamp Burn Down.

REFRAIN.
Arr. for tfiis wor!L

=j=n==: S,........S.. ......... .A.

poor sin-ner, now is your time! poor sin-ner, What yo* gwine to

r_j__^_j_i ISZ^J

e dim.

-53-

1, De lamp bnm down an yo
?
can-not see;

do when de lamp burn down? 2. Ole Sa - tan mad an* 1 am glad;

3. Ole Sa- tan s a liar an* a con-jurer too;

Js K y . *.

De lamp burn down an yo

What yo
j

gwine to do when de lamp burn down? He miss one soul datHe

I! you don t mind, ne*l

h fe

t=ss=&=g=s=^t=s=*=s==t.
zfc=O=^

nf.

3=S=S=Sz

can - not see;

tho
7
t he had; What yo

1

gwine to do when de lamp bum down?

slip it on yon;

_k_ fe ^ ft J-J^ -^-=fc
==t=i=ti^^Ebzf==a5i



129 Don t Get Weary.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, &&, 8Y HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

Are. for tLifl work.

z?=^z
^E3B^S

ti- dings down; Don t get wea-ry, I m hunt-ing for & home.

N
i/ ^

1. You d bet - ter be a -
pray

-
ing, I do love de Lord;

2. whar you run - nin , sin - ner? I do love de Lord;
3. You ll see de world on fire! I do love de Lord;
4. You ll see de moon a bleed -in ! I do love de Lord;

I

s
I

For judg-ment day is a com -ing, I do love de Lord.

De judg
- ment day is a com -

ing, I do love de Lord.

You ll see de el - e-mentinelt- in
, I do love de Lord.

You ll see de stars a fall -
in*, I do love de Lord.

-I *
ifl II-TI



lao Hard Trials.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, ROOEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Words a^E
arr. for tills work.

DUET. Tenor and Baritone,

1. De birds ob de air hab nest in detree, De fox hab hole ra.de groun ;

2. You may go dis-a-way, an go dat-a-way,Yon may go from do* to do
5

;

3. while you are marching, marching a-long, Dis road from day to day,

An eb-ry-t ing hab a hid-ing place, But we, poor sinner, hab none.

But ef you haint got de love in yo* heart, de deb-B will git you shol

You d bet-ter quit your mean-ness now, And git in de gos
-

pel way.

m

Now aint dat hard tri -
als, great trib - u - la -

tion, Aint dat

-*&quot;-

.

*&amp;gt; * &

i-i-

-4-=^
HtU

hard tri- als! I mbounV to leave dis world! leave dis world!



131 De Love Come A-Tricfcaling Down.
COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

Imitation of a Spirifiul.

J. B. Berfcert.

1. Broth- er, de Lord has been here; Broth-er, de

2. Sis -
ter, de Lord has been here; Sis -

ter, de

3. Ei -
der, de Lord has been here; El -

der, de

Lord has been here;

Lord has been here;

Lord has been here;

Lord has been here;
4. Dea-cofl, de Lord has been here; Dea-con, de

5. Preach-er, de Lord has been here; Preach-er, de Lord has been here;

N_!_jLJL-b_JL_-fe^-4i \ * h N-N
*

~7~~i K~ r

&quot;V

Broth-er, de Lord has been here; how de Love come a-tnck-a-Iing

Sis -
ter, de Lord has been here; how de Love come a-trick-a-ling

II -
der, de Lord has been here; how de Love come a-trick-a-ling

Bea-con, de Lord has been here; how de Love come a-trick-a-ling

Preacher, de Lord has been here; how de Love come a-trick -
a-Iing

S ! K ^ S &amp;gt;S_- fcL b_^ b fe 6

down!

down!

down!

down!

down!

CHOEUS,

Be Love come a-trick-a-ling down, Trickaling down, trickalingdown,

De Love come a-fcrickaHng, triekaliDg, TrickaliBg, trickaling, Trickalingdown,

m
down, down,

rit

Be Love come a-tricka-ling down, Trick-a-ling, trick-a-ling down.

Be Love come a-trickaling, trick-a-ling,

i
dcwn



132

CHORUS.

Until I Reach My Home.
COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRJGHT SECURED- Art. for tfcls worfc.

E^ ___) p.

*=3!.-b e
Lord, TO- til I reach my home, tra - ti! I reach my home, I

r)
N N

[N f ._..... _ N N

^ FINE,

nev - er spect to give the jonrney o -
ver, Un - til I reach my home.

: & & *
^. 1 ^ & .

, Vri g&amp;gt;_:g j^-V- ^ 9 1-9--0-. ^.iz; __

SOLO, Tewor.*

^=^=7=7=- * 3
-g

;

* r --x- v *-
-J-.-

t--, Y T , ..._
j

1. Old Sa-tan s might-y bus-y, He fol-lows me night and day,
2. Now don tyou mind old Sa-tan, Wid all his tempt -in charms,
3. Whenly-in at hell s dark door, no one to pit

-
y me,

~zrr:

D.C.

V- F ^-L_J_J :K=&quot;
^ ^_ 0-~rzx- *_^_^__

An ev - J

ry time I go to pray, I find Mm in my way.
He wants to steal your soul a -

way, An fold yon in Ms arms.

The Lord He comes a - rid - in by, An bought my Mb - er -
ty.

*Por variety, let baa sing 2nd verse as indicated &quot;by smaH notes.



1SS Somebody s Knocking.
COPYRIGHT. 1956, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. f. B. Her&ert.

Imitation of Fnecbuui i Spiritaal.

Some- bod -y s knock-ing at yoar door, knocking; Some- bo-dy^s

knock-ing at your door sin-ner, why don t yon answer?

l *Lp2~

FINE

Some- bod -y s knocking at your door. Knocking, knock-ing.
door

f&amp;gt; f*
h

1. Sounds like Je-sns knocking, knocking; Somebod-y sknocking at your door;
2. Don t you hear Him knocking,knockingfSomebody sknockingatyour door:T

ikins,knockmg!Someb
T *

eking, knocking;Someb

J^fcHtf

3. An - swer Je-susy
knocking, knockinglSomebody sknockingatyourdoor;

4. Je - sus calls yoUjknocking,knocking;Somebody
?

sknockingatyour door;

Sounds like Je-sus knockmg,knockmg;Somebody sknockingatyourdoor.
Doa tyouhearHimknockmgjknockinglSomebody sknockingatyourdoor,
An - swer Je-sos knocking, knockmg,Somebody

?

sknockmgatyourdoor.
Je - sus calls yon, knocking, knockingjSomebody sknockingatyourdoor.

N

J=fcq
-* ft-



134 Swing Low*
COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODErtEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. lo

Swing low, sweet char -
i -

ot, Coming for to car-ry me home, Swing
2nd Tenor.

Hum. Coming for to car-ry me home.

low, sweet char - I -
ot, Com -

ing for to car -
ry me home.^

Com -
ing for to car -

ry me home,

y
-
-js--

1. I looked o-ver Jor-danwbat did I see, Coming for to car-ry me home?
2. If you get there be - fore I do, Coming for to car-ry me h me;
3. I m sometimes up, I m some-times down, Coming for to car-ry me home;

T
*___ _-- ...

ite Ym++-L
gj 1~&~

A band of an -gels coming aft-er me, Corn-jog
for to car-ry me home.

Tell all my friends I m com -
ing, too, Cora-ing for to car -ry me home,

But still my soul feels heaven-ward bound, Corn-ing for to car -ry me home.



135 The Downward Road Is Crowded.
COPYRIGHT. 19*6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

Wortls arr. fcy H. B. J. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. FTer&ert.

Imitation of Freedmeu s Song.

Rather slow and solemn.

-?
*- - - ^,~__.

the downward road Is crowd -ed, is crowd -ed, is crowd -ed,

&quot;

!&quot;-, h h

ftp&quot;-N-

The down-ward road is crowd -ed with un - be-liev-ing souls,

With poor, lost, sin - ful souls, With poor, lost sin - ful souls.

souls.

:iEr^
&quot;~~

h &quot; &quot;

*-
&quot;

1. Now take and read your Bi -ble, And read it thro and thro
,

2. The broad road to de-struc-tion Is an eas - y road to find;
3. The road that leads to glo

-
ry. It is a nar - row way;

h h fe h
!

fc fcj=j ai^faiarz: (..;. &quot;g i-; 1-s y F*-
-|

_
~&quot; &quot;&quot;

r::__
~

j
.^ e : L_I j

D.C.

* BE i
Aod ev - y

ry word you read there, You ll find it gos
-
pel true.

Ttie Dev -
il, hell go with you, And not leave you be - hind.

And few there be that find it; That s what the Bi - ble say.

h fc

*

_
aLJ h_ _
Ek i- k^^



Secular Selections.

136 Workers and Shirkers.
Suggested By tlie poem
Lifting and Leaning&quot;

By Elk Wheeler Wiicox.

DUET. Tenors.

COPYRIGHT 19*6 BY HOMER A PODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL CQPffilSHT SECURED. J. B. Ber&ert,

__.v 1

-. i Two class - es of men we

1. They are no more a - like than

2
(You ll find them in school, mong
\Lookhowpoor moth - er works, day

j
You ll find a - mong strong men

| You ll find . a - mong church mem -

a few in

so sel -
fish.

A f Yes, you ll find justMO don t be

have all of

a pearl and

the
gjrls

and

and night with

who work by
bers some who
the chnrch - es

and lit - tie

us seen,
a bean;

the
boys,

a will;

the day,
will work;
to -

day,
and mean;

CHORUS.

the two kinds of peo
-

pie that we have all seen,

,
With intense energy. ^ m Slowly and languidly. *,

Are the work-ers, who ID.

33
aod the shirk-era, who leas.

*For the word &quot;lift&quot; vitalize muscles and dencli fists as if lofting.

And for the word lean
*
relax anJ le-a against each other.



137 Mother Grinding Coflee.
COPYRIGHT. 1893, BY FIU.MORE BROS. USED BY PERMISSION.

E. W. SnddL ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B, HERBERT, 1. B. Hetfeort.

m
?

1. On a clear and frost -
y morn- ing as I wan - der down the street,

2.1 can see the ta - ble stand-ing near with ev- ry- thing in place;

Melody.
B - --

1* - _ _ &amp;gt;L

..

:^.:^EJEEE=:^^---^r^-rg ^-.g,--gv-g,
* ..

^

3. I can see my fa - ther com -
ing in with snow-flakes covered o er,

4. Bat a home-less, friendless wan-d rer now, of ev - J

ry-thing be - reft:

r_-__jp.

4nd my ap
-
pe-tite is call -

ing lond for ar; methingwarm to eat; A most

Aad the plate of crisp
- y dough-nuts wear a most fa-mil -iar face; But the

&-
And the wave of frost - y air but made oar &amp;gt;m-fort seem the more; Oh, to

Aft-er straggling hard with toil and care there on -
ly mem - ?

ry left; And the

m̂y $ frip&quot;. *==
tan - ta-iiz -

ing picture comes wber-e er I chance to rove Of my mother

fragrance of that cof -feeseems to fol-low where I rove, Fresh as when my.

-JL
IIXI

see that hap-py place a-gain, how far these feet wouldrove Just to taste my
scene that bringsmy wholeiifeback,ascold andfaint I rove, Is my moth-er

t V



Motfcer Grinding Coflee.

^ : r^
CHQRTT8. f

grind-ing cof-fee by the old kitcb-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding cof-fee

moth-er ground it by the old Mtch-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding cof-fee

moth-er s cof-fee by the old Mtch-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding, cof-fee

grind -ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding, cof-fee

v $ V

^JL

on a frost -y win- term rn-ing, Grind-ing, grinding cof-fee by the

r

on a frost -y win -ten -n-ing, Grind-ing, grinding eof-fee by the
.

old kitchen stove. the gP fene that brings my whole life back, as cold and

^=:^-T : .

.._rgiigz=r^zii^i^r~~&quot;^iizgi
_jg-=^r

r H5== ^Efcir^:
old kitchen stove. the scene that brings my whole life back, as cold and

.

. ,_ - r~

faint I rove Is my mother grind-ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en stove.
&quot;

faint I rove Is my mother grind-ing cof-fee by the old Mtch-eE stove.



ARRANGEMENT COPY-RIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A. RQDEHEAVER,

138 I Cannot SinjJ tte Old Songs*

Arr. &y J. B. Het&ert.

.

izzp:

1st Tenor.

-p

1. I can-not sing the old songs I sang longyears a-go, For heart and voice would

j. 2nd Tenor. Melody.
IH&amp;lt;S

.

,

x w
iy L-,^-__C =rp=a5_3a^^^J==S=^==^=f^=^f

gzz^ztjzju-^-iA-J&quot;;
t

2. I can-not singthe old songs; Their charm is sad and deep; Their mel-o-dieswould

3. I can-not singthe old songs, For visions cornea-gain 0! gold-en dreams de-

1st and 2nd Bass.

, \-fr-* JS , | .. fr , r-*-r~wmsz
_0 L0 0. ^- P** J-| ^\fL.&amp;lt;f.

\&amp;gt; \&amp;gt; V I u V

.

,
L _SL___A__

_n_..._^_pj( Eirr pr
t Pbj t

@ &

^iiitz^z:^^

&quot;

&quot;1*
&quot;

fail me, And foolish tears wouldflow: For by-gone hours come o ermyheartWith

p==2==+=:if^=3=z

wa-ken old sorrowsfrom their sleep; And tho* all nn-for -
got-ten still, And

part
-
ed, And years of wea-ry pain: Per-haps when earthly fet-ters all Have

Hum

i , f-tji
5=zfciati~

each fa - mil - iar strain; I can-not sing the old songs, Ordream thosedreamsa-

-A-

sad -ly sweet they be I can-not sing the old songs, They are so dear to

set my spir-it free, My voice may know the old songs Forall e - ter ni-

L&amp;lt;

1,

^



I Cannot Sing toe Old Songs.

fit e dim.

gain; I can - not sing the old songs, Or dream those dreams a -
gain,

..Jl ^ ^ v

me. I can -not sing the old songs. They are too dear to me.

ty; My voice may know the old songs, For all e - ter - ni -
ty.

L^ :;I: ,.^
.

fr. fVy- -^g-g ^ . -m ^ ,-_-.
,-,1-

W_i

T-*- ^
139 The Old Folks.

ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER WoodJmry, art.

h-

&P -

i&quot;j 3-4-
:

-i- Ll - .F=^^= ==*^=fc^^-g^rg^gir-r
1. Bat-tling with life? Mid care and strife, The dail-y round ot toil I an-der-

2. LongyearshavegoneSince in the mom Oi life I heard theriv-er s gen-tie

3. Dell, hill and tree, Flow r,birdandbee t
All as of yore makemn-sic sweet and

go; Yetmem- ry will wander, Fonder andfocd-er, To the dear old folks 1

flow; And oft mem- ry lin-gers As point Time s fingers The dear old folks I

low; And tho* on earthriv n, I hope to meetinheav nThe dear old folks I

loved long a -
go, Tothedearoldfolksl loved long a -

go,

loved long a -go, Yes,thedearoldfolksl loved long a -go.

loved long a -
go, Meet thedearoldfolksl loved long a

-
go. (long ago,)

m



140 Deck die Hall Witti Holly.
CHRISTMAS SONG.

Welsk air.

ARRANGEMENT COPYR5GHT, J96 8Y HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, J^.^ for^n wort.

1. Beck the ball with boughs of hoi -
ly, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

2. See the blaz-ing yule be -fore us, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

3. Fast a -way the old yearpass-es, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

5fe
._MN. 4-M

HfeLj^-d U-l I

m=^3L=^j^S: =t

5
Tis the sea-son to be jol

-
ly, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

Strike the harp and join the chor-us; Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

Hail the new, ye lads and lass-es, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

Bon we now our gay ap-par
-

el, Troll the an-cient Christmas car -
ol,

Fol - low me in mer -
ry measure,While I tell of Christmas treasure,

Sing we joyous -
ly to-geth-er, Heed-less of the wind and weather,

-U-I-&-.
1

Troll the an-cient Christmas car -
oi, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

While I tell of Christinas treas-ure, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

Heed-less of the wind and weath-er, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

t

Ijl rJiEiSiz:



141 TKeTKoneBell.
IGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER

Break-fast, he went with-out it;
&quot;

Good-bye,&quot; they had to shout it;

The par -lor need-ed dust-ings
The chaf -ing dish was rust-ing,

She thought by be -
ing hast-y She d make some bis- cults tart- y,

At last he came to fold her With - in Ms arms, he told her;

rzS=:|JzS:
-v r-v-

She would have wept about it, But the phone bell be-gan to ring, r-r-r-r-r-ring!

The sil - verware disgusting, But the phone bell be-ga* to ring . r-r-r-r-r-riag !

Herhands withdoughwerepasty,And the phone bell be-gan to ring, r-r-r-r-r-rmg!

A sec-ondheconsoledher,Andthe phone beflbe-gan to ring. r-r-r-r-r-rkg!

b^B-^-J-fry-*^ &quot;



142 While the Days Are Going By.
George Cooper.

J.t-
Hum

USED BY PERMISSION. I. B. Her&crt.

1. There are Ione-ly hearts to cher-ish, While the days are go
-
ing by;

2. There s no time for i-dle scorn-Ing, While the days are go
-
ing by;

3. All the lov-ing links that bind us, While the days are go
-
ing by;

Hum,

Hum

the good we all may do, While the days are go -ing by.

Help your fal - len broth-er rise, While the days are go -ing by.
And will keep our hearts a-glow, While the days are go -

ing by



1. Do your best for one an - oth -
er, Mak-ing life a pleas-ant dream;

2. If the wind is in your fa -
vur, And you ve weathered ev- ry squall;

3. Some suc-ceed at ev -
ry turn-ing, For-tune fa -vors ev -

ry scheme;

4. Don t give way to fool - ish sor- row, Time will bring a just re- ward;

Ti=l=^EEl=
b F

* *~t~* i

Help a worn and wea-ry broth -er, Pull -ing hard a-gainst the stream.

Think of those whose luclr-less la -
bor, Nev - er get fair wind at all.

Oth - ers too, tho more de - serv -
ing, Have to pull a -

gainst the stream,

Nev-er care or trou - ble bor - row, But just keep on pull -ing hard.

N K iv v v * N h.

CHORUS.

_j^
. .

SZ3jz=jj^=^3j^ij^=iq.

*

=tzi
I i

Pull -ing hard, pull -ing hard, pdl-ii

i^3^=
ing hard a -

gainst the stream!

_^_h___h_

h-
*

Pull-ing hard, pull -ing hard, pull -ing hard a -
gainst fee stream!

i h ^
! ^_^

J t)

*Moroment of aims fa inutattan ofrowing vnU beeffecttw imn at each pote i



144 Way Back On Mem rys Wall.

ReT. J. OatBUW, Jr.

1st Tenor. (Melody in 2nd tenor.)

COPYRIGHT, W6. BY HOMER A. RQDEHEAVER. IrisE Melody

INTERNATIONAL COPYR-GMT SECURED. Arr. By J. B. Herbert.

33
1. Way back on mem ry s wall, are old fa-mil - iar pla

-
ces;

2nd Tenor.

2. Way back on mem ry s wall, To- night my thoughts are turn -
ing;

3, Thoughts bringfrom yonder past, Wordsthat long since were spo
-

ken;

1st and 2nd Bass

^==^^L^E^
But sweet - er far than all Are home and kin - dred fa ces.

And scenes that I re- call, Like al - tar fires are burn

And I re - call at last, Vows that long since were bro -

-*_ _ #_

ing.

ken.

(1)0 let me gaze on those old days,

-

let me gaze on those old days, Filled

The days of youth, of love and truth, All

But still I find that to my mind, Those

(1) let me gaze on those old days,

V K



Way Back On Mem ry s Wall

Filled up with joy and sor-ri For to my heart

rn

up with joy and sor -
row; For to my heart it

seem to come be- fore me; And 0, to me tis

scenes are dear as ev er; The hopes and fears of

Filled up with joy ana sor-row; For to my heart

_*_*! _
(

* ~& : nz:!-r*i

it will im-part Strength for the work to-mor-row.

will im-part Strength for the work to - mor - row.

sad to see How swift the years pass o er me,

by
- gone years I can for-get themne? - er,

it &quot;will im-part Strength for the work tc-mor-row.

a

Way back on mem ry s wall Are old fa-mil -iar pla
-

ces;

Way back on mem -
ry s wall Are old fa-mil - iar pla

-
ces;

Js *
U K^-

Way back on mem ry s wall

# cres. ro/Z.

But sweet-er, sweet-er far than all Are home and km - dred fa - ces.

But sweet - er far than aE Are home and kin -dred fa&quot;

JN 1 T~

Fnf, sweet-er, sweeper far than ail



145 Eoeted in tfie Cradle of tfce Deep.

1st Tenor.
f&amp;gt;

Arr. for tliis wort.

&amp;lt;*-

|z4d p
r

j;:., tL^rrlf p-f-f-f

1. Rocked in the cradle of the deep, I lay me down in peace to sleep;

2nd Tenor,

2, And such the trust that still were mine, Tho stormy winds swept o er the brine:

1st and 2nd Bass.

Se-cure I rest up-on the wave For Thou, Lord, hast pow r to

fir

.Or tho the tempest s fiery breath, Bousedmefrom sleep, to wrectand

+-

up -on the wave, For Thou, Lord,
its fi-ery breath, Boused me from sleep,from

=g=
I know Thou wiltnot slight my call,

In o-cean caves, still safe with Thee,

death: I know Thou wilt not, wilt not slight my call,

In o - ceaa caves, still safe, still safe with Thee,

Lord hast pow r to save;

sleep to wreck and death:



Rocked in the Cradle of tKe Deep.

f&amp;gt;

3 TT
^ZZ^CZ^CI

ful is my sleep Rocked in the era-die of the deep; And calm and

ful is my sleep, is my sleep, Rocked in thecradle of the deep, And calm and

sleep _
of the deep;

=p=j^=^

peace-fill
is my sleep

the deep,

peaceful is my sleep, ismy sleep, Rocked in the cradle of the deep.

gjgep
the era-die of the deep.

1 .IH-|__ fm\

*-* r\t* s

,-x-p-r r
&quot;

t



Sometime, Somewhere.

ArtliorW. Spooner,

1. An -
gels are a! - ways sing

-
ing, Somewhere, somewhere, Joy-bells are

2. Peace like a riv - er is flow -
ing, Somewhere, somewhere, God His full

3. Home is a -wait-ing God s chil-dren, Somewhere, somewhere,Bright golden

,U_g J ^_|B g
iL^ i^4 PJ

ev - er ring-ingjSomewhere, somewherejSomewhere the snn is shin-ing,

par-don be-stow-ing,Somewhere, somewhere; - ver the hill-tops of glo
-
ry,

crowns will be giv-en,Somewhere, somewhere;Then the glad harps will be sonnding
N N N N N
r\ i TIT r~

T

CHOEUS.

sky be bright.

half been told. Some-time, . . . Some-where, . . God will make all come

pain Or Sill. Some-time, Some-where,
i vi -00 ^-*^^0 a

^__
NJ

........_#
-$~\r

5g4:fg^
^ *- I

-r^3&quot;
v rr -- ^^ ^~^ ^&quot;^

r-r
right, . . . Sometime, . . Somewhere, . . . Skies will be al-ways bright,

right, come rigM, Sometime,somewliere, up there,



147

Tennyson.

11
mf:

Break, Breat!
COPYRIGHT 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Htt&ert.

1. Break, break, break ! break on % cold gray stones, sea!.
2. Break, break, breakl break at the foot of thy crags, sea!.

ffifcUtrz;

a m. K
J- .J- ,T~, L=h i^f1

*
&amp;gt;- -^

And I wonld that my tongue could ut - ter The thoughts that
But the ten - der grace of a day thafc is dead Will ney - er

And I wouldthatmy tongue could ut
- ter The tho ts that

But the ten-der grace of a day that is dead Will neT-er

J, p x~-y-TT-
ril e dim. a tempo.

N

a - rise in me well for the fisherman s boyThat he shouts with his

come back to me ..... And the state -
ly ships go on To their ha - YOE

sis-ter at play! well for the sail -
or, sail - or lad That he sings in Ms

un-r
&quot; **- ~ -

t&amp;lt;

-j-
_. i , J a-=Q m , _ . J* ^-^-.-,,., Q._

pg-^-f-^-t-

t

it , I
| f,-,^ I

i .^^ _,_r^
^a *~Tg P *-F-t=-J-r J-Tt-H i*:::::S!!

-^-r-,ffl-jr*---I-&quot;--
: P-^^- -

i=S=^^;;gxP;g^g^^:c:^^g^S^;.^i^:
boat on the bay IBreak, break, break on thy cold gray stones, seal.

voicethatisstilUBreak, break,0 break at the foot of ftj crags, sea! ,



148 love s Yonng Dream.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr, By JF. B. Herbert.

prnft /TV. _....

fe=^ r
1

la, la, la, la, Oh. la,

1,0 the days are gone when beauty bright My heart s chainwove:Whenmy dream of

2nd Tenor.
JL /T\ /TS

*
2. that hallowed form is ne

j
er forgot Whichfirstlove traced, Still it ling- ring

/^ 1st and 2nd Bass. ^-^ ^

La, la, la, la, Oh. la,

la, la, la,

E
Of mEd-er,calm-erbeam.Butthere snothing half so sweet in life As love s

L v ^^

Twas morning swinged dream !
JTwas a light that ne er can shine a -

gain On life s



Lore s Young Dream.
rail.

youngdreamlOthere snotMnghalfso sweet in life As love s young dream!

z^_^_

duIlstreamlO twaslightthatne ercanshine a-gain On life s dull stream!

^=
r

j , j
/ ~

HmU Be Still As a louse.*149
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY THE TR!0 MUSIC CO.

Mrs. Mary Hart. USED BY PERMISSSQN. J. B. Herbert.

& ndante.

4^^JJ_ -) 4 fr-iw-Au-:
-.

ts^zi^^
EBIEAIN,

-^ g-
rac|i_*^i._ji._

Hushl be still as a mouse! Hush! be still as a moose!There s a

V

- ^ m-39 3i

i

^ ro//. FIXE

=gl

ba -
by, There s a ba -

by, There s a ba-by in our house!

li N ^

Allegretto, m D.tl

/ He s a handsome fe! -
low, too. With his eyes so bright and blue; I

\ Cheeksso sweet, and ros -
y lips; Daint- y hands and fin -

ger tips, f

o ( Now he s leara-ing ev - ?

ry day, Some sweet look or pret-ty way;)

\ Try
-
ing hard to make us see, Ba - by loves as well as we! J

o ( Then step soft -
ly while he sleeps, For you know an an -

gel keep 1

d *

} Ho -
ly watch a-roundhis bed, Where the ba-by lays Ms head, j

v i . p ^

*Quartet may tip-toe on and off the stage as they sins toerefrain cue step toa :



150 It Isn t Raining Rain.
COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

Robert Loreman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED,

J. N. Rodekearer.

Aw. for Male Voices fcy

J. B. Her&ert.

la ev- ry dimpled drop I see

Where ev- ?

ry buc-ca-neer-ing bee

Wild flowers on the hills.

I see the Mils.

May find a bed and room,
each bee and room.

==-f=^^ | ^=-^==4^
=3=^=43S==tZ=*-W+-t=t^3

The clouds of gray en -
gulf the day, And o - ver-

A health un - to the hao - nv! A fia fnrnap

whelm the

A fig for Mm who

town (the town).
frets (who frets) 1

It is - n t rain-ing rain to me!
It is - n t rain -

ing rain to me!

^lizjzzJi^:
S rfj^^Jrr^l-fl-F!

1, It s rain -
ing ros - es down, It s rain -ing ros -

es, ros - esdown,
2. It s rain -ing vi - o -

lets, It
y
s rain -

ing, rain -
ing vi - - o-lets.

I. It s rain -ing ros - es down, It s rain -ing ros- es down.
2. It s rain-ing vi - o -

lets, It s rain-ing yi - o - lets.

-ifcst-
: ^=^ N



151 Fairy Moonlight.
ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RQOEHEAVER.

Rewrittas, lor tti wodu

--1- ^EE

1. Queen of the si - lent night, Yield thy pen
- sive light;

2. Beam from thy throne on high, Kobed in az - nre dye.

=g3^|7 ^ *

Hap -
pi

-
ly in thy sil - ver ray, Pass we the hours a -

way,
Must we not love thee, still moon-light? Hail to thee, Queen of night 1

e ^J ^ I K___h !
1

j

^plZZfl
^

j

BP |_

=f=+l=$=f
. .

P P

Fair- y moon -
light, Fair-y moon -light, Fair -

y
Fair - j moon

fP

moon -
light, Fair -

y, fair -
y, fair - y moon-light.

Fair - y moon ----- light



152 Rocking On the Billows.

con-stant cho-rus keep. \ f Whilemy bark is borne a-long the sweeping tide,

bil - lows of the sea. j (And the foam-y waves sa-lute me as I ride,

charm np -on the sea; 1 JBlow,0 blow ye winds, and fill the lag- ging sail,

ves - sel near-er home. I i For my heart im-pa-tient flies be-fore the gale,

waits be - side the sea; \ J Speedmy bark and cleave a pathway thro 7
the foam,

bil - lows of the deep, f I Fly ye winds and tell my dar-ling that I come,

.Js fc -^ t t b ^~

wzi&quot;iz&quot;
b*^&quot;^&quot;~T T&quot;*

&
r

&quot;^

I am rock-ing on the bil-lows of the deep deep

I am rock-ing on the bil-lows Bock-ing on the bil-lows,

^ 1 rocking, f\ | rocking,

&amp;gt;w&quot;llzii

7~k

Rock -ing on the bil-lows of the deep
h n h bII N ^ m. ,

-* -

of the deep.

!^~J-^
A t-Lf

- 0HL 1



153 Until We Stop tbe Brewing.
Rene Bronner.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Ci*. H. GafoeL

1. Un - til we stop the brewing, we don t know what they re doing-This town or
2. Un - til we stop the brewing, we don t know what they re doing- No whiskey
3. Un - til we stop the brewing, most anything they re do -

ing-Ifae boysdown

*^=^^^^^^^IC
:E?=zzk{zz*zZf(zi!?=?EI _?z

^ y
that may seem to be A place where all from drink are free.You llwake andsay &quot;it

sign up - on the door, Nokeep-er there the stuff to poor, Bat they will get it

town of evenings go , The husbands take a
stroll,y&amp;lt;ra know, And where they drink will

NN
*=
.1 M m. nzuc

V *&amp;gt;&amp;gt;

CHORUS.

* r
cannot be, nn - til we stop the brewing.&quot;

as be-fore, un - til we stop the brew-ing. Un - til we stop the brew-ing No
nev-erknow uu - til we stop the brew-ing.

*s &amp;lt; -

^ ^fc-JV-^-T-J^~ &quot;TVv

M
town is ev-er dry; It maybe called a &quot;temp rance&quot;town,And win a medal

P f

i
of renown But all the while (just put it down) They drink it on the sly.ly.

^-; - _: H
^ ~* ^*- -n



154 ProniBition Band Wagon.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, 8Y HOMER A, RODEHEAVER,

J. B. H. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Her&ert.

J l^^T
-S ?--9-

2 f de Pro - hi - bi -

*\If you want to hear

2 \ Brad-der,what you do -
J &quot;

\ Git right up here in

3 1&quot; you weak-kneed pol
i Be a man, or be

4 J If dey s a - ny hes -
*

1 you onght to be

.........
[s

N h^ N

tiou Band Wag-on s roll - in right
a -

long;
de shout -in

,
and jine us in de song;

in down dar wid all dat whis - key crew?
de Band Wag -

on, dat s de place for you;

i ti -
cian, jes* take a hint from me;

a mon -
key dat climb up in de tree;

i - tat - in
3

,
or doubt- in

?
Chris-tian lef,

a-shamed, and go off an 7 drown yo
- se

?
f,

Git in, git in de Pro - hi - bi - tion Band Wag-on; Git in, git in, Don t

hang a -
long be - hin ; 0, hang a -

long be-fain*, Don t hang a-long be - tin .

k ^ ^

*Last time, Bass very slow; others leave stage.



155 It Will Get You.
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.

James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 1. B. Her&ert.

1. You re tak- ing just a glass a day, And may -be on the sly,
on the slyf

2. One glass will lead to five or ten, As oft it has be -
fore;
has be-fore;

3. The risk it can -not be de-nied, Is ve -
ry, ye -

ry great!
ve -

ry great;

J.

*I need it for my nerves
s you say, Twill get you by and by,

by and by.

And those win brew the poi-son then, Will have one vie - tim more.
vie -tlm more.

Come o - ver to the bet - ter side B3 - lore it is too late.

is too Me.

fe: s
J ^TJ ^

i jr
- - *

-0 I &quot;~\

-r
Twill get you, by and Ir, my friend, Tun know it, so do I;

slower.,

=

Un-lesa you ve grit e-nough to quit, Twill get yon, get you, by and by.

M
i \&amp;gt;



156 Comrades In tfie Conflict.
ARR COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

flnon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRiGHT SECURED.
Arr. for tBis Wort
foom tfce German.

1, my com-rades in this

2. We are com -
ing we are

con-fllct of the fight a-gainst the wrong,

com-kg, for the Sight has dawned at last;

=t

To the bat -tie of the

Hark! the bat-tie-cry is

J J

bal- lots come with shout-ing and with song;

ring -ing, and oar lines are lengthening fast,

-ULJL/5 J r-&quot;

SE

N_ K

This, this shall be our slo -
gan as the le-gions march a-long,

ForourGodandhomeandnativelandshallorirbal - lots all be cast,

This, this shall be our slo-gan as the legions march a -
long, Yes,

For our God and home and na-tivelandonr ballots shall be cast, Yes,

&

long: Saloons must go, Sa-loonsmust go !

cast: Saloons mnstg-o, Saloons must go! The whis-ky

. h s- r-
.
-MUM -

&quot; ............... - -

*f_
^=*=i=

D. G. to 2nd stanza.

The whis-ky shops, The whis-ky shops must go!
shops, The whis-ky shops, they musfc go, must go!

rJfc



Comrades In tlie Conflict.

After 2d stanza.

my eom-rades in the con-flict of the right a -
gainst the wrong,

j J ;

= !p: rt

To the bat -tie of the bal -lots come with shout-Ing and with song;

! i I i I -J-pi I ^ | i J
If r V rf I* I ff-rf i -i 1 rl#-

f
i

-^ r
Sa-loons must go, Sa-loons must go! The wills - ky

Saloons must go, Saloons must go! The whisky shops have got to go! Saloons must go, Sa-

h V&-*.

Ld -I-
} I

1

H
J

m
shops have got to go! golTheyVegottogo,
loons must go! The whisky shops must go, must go! go! They ve got to

5
. M^

PP?̂
-^

. . They ve gotto go!. . ...... . Saloons must0o!They ve got to go, to go!

go! They ve got to go!
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157 Launch Tny Bart, Mariner!
COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,

Caroline B. Sootfeey. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

m Allegro mwterato.

J. B. HerLert.

Launch thy bark, mariner! Christian, Heav nspeedthee,Let loose the rud-der bands!

r\ _n rj_w r_^ ^ ^ .

-0Cj y
- -

j

y- f fy.r v v
\

Good an-gels leadthee! Set thy saibwa-n-ly, tempests Trill come ; Steerthy course

. , .

Btead -i-ly! Christian, steerhome!
Looktotheweatherbow,brcakersareronndtheen

**9 V

-*
h

?EE^E?-3 :^3
^- H

cres.

home.

N
Andante.

(Reef in the lore-sail there ,hold the=helm fastH
What o{ th night, watchman?

) g _ let the ves-sel wear!thereswept the blast. J
to

ra==*=*^ j _ ^
. ^-^-9H

- P
rdr f :U &quot;~y

i=Nd^

What o! the night? &quot;Cloudy all qui-et nolandyet all sright/ Bewakefuljbe

_) -P -.



Launch Tfsy Bart, Mariner!

vig
-

i -lant, dan-ger may be At an hour when all seemethse-cur-est to tfaee

agitato.

i / / * /

/How gains the leak so fast? clear out the hold! ? mu i * *u
I Hoist upthymer-chandise,~heaveoutthego!d!\

ThereIet the m -

_ __ _ _ _i
/ S * *

DOW the ship rights:Hur - rah! the har-bor ?
s near, lo, the red lights!

f Slack-en not sail yet at in - let or is-land, \CrowdalItfav can - ra nn
\Straightfor thebeaeonateer.sinighiftf tie lu^Uud; ^rowdautfty^can-

yas on,

=^=i i^=_K^=r

cut thro the foam, Chris-tianl cast an - chor now; HeaY^nis thy home!

~^T * ;

sax w



158 Befiold I Show Ton a Mystery.

a-utt.
Deliberately.

COPYRJGHT, 19&amp;lt;6. By H^MER A, ROOErtEAVES.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

1. Cor. 15:51,52.

J. B. Herbert,

1m
znzzjrr:

A nr, s - ter -
y

&amp;gt;_M ,-^ .J^^ggg
Be -hold, I show you a mys-ter-y We shall

Jj.^ J ~_^&quot;|E=?=?E=j
Not all sleep,

J__J !_
be chang

-
ed,

W I
W

not all sleep, But we shall all be chang -
ed,

,, Agitato, p
j_U**

In a mo-ment
j
in a mo-ment, in the twink-ling of an eye,

s~ ;

z^[ __!^ _ . .

&quot; ~
_*^

~
L _ ~r i

~^i:j^^^^^^^ii^^^

N K b v cres.
^

. .
N K

-g^-^-4-ff ^^~*2&quot;&quot;

tftf|-f gy-spgj-tfarT^ I -^ g
zg ^J-K V ...^Z^ K fr IEZ=&I;L-^ zfczzznn

In a mo-ment, in a mo-ment, in the twink-ling of an eye,

^

Tf
At the last trump! For the trum-pet, the tram-pet shall sound/. ........

And the



Behold I Sliow You a Mystery.

dead shall be raised in- cor -rapt -i- hie; At the last tramp! For the

I i

And the dead shall be raised in-cor-mpt - i
- hie

,

tram-pet, the trumpet shall sonnd

BEE P* y r
r FTP? ~r * * l

^ 1_
-L. L_+^iibib:.Sis^ /

Li.i I- f_

&quot; -
g-f-,, &quot;~rri

j u^ 1^ } |F 1 1 -f- t~ y / -umir-

And we shall all be ehang
- -

ed, shall all be ehang
- - ed.

h

In a mo - ment, in a mo - ment, In a mo-meni, in a

mo - In the twink -
ling ol an eye.

N

-



159 tlie Cross of Cfcrist I Glory.

1st Tenor,
USED BY PERMISSION J. R. Herbert.

2nd Tenor.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo
-

ry, Tow ring o er tha wrecks of time;

2. When the sun of bliss is beam -ing Light andloTeup-on my way,

1st and 2nd Bass. ^

._,__j_
m
__ i L_^_~_J_.L__^ ^ L_i i_

v-4-f *~r ra: ! f r-pg-r
-

&amp;lt;*

t- cp

time.

way.

All the light of sa - cred sto -
ry Gath - ers round its head sub- lime.

From the cross the radiance streaming, Adds new lus - tre to the day,

e^Etd-^E^teEr% t *L. ^ ** ^ I
r~

lr
~

i jm



IB t&e Cross of Ctrist I Glory.

cres.

lizzie -*__.*__;

ceive and fears an -
noy,

cross are sane- ti -
fed;

Nev-er shall ____ the cross for-

Peace is there.... that know* o

3T~^^^~I==E
Hopes de-ceive and fears an-noy, Nev - er shall the

By the cross are sane -
ti-fied, Peace is there that

_ii __:] j _* L^ *;___;
r.&

1=3*

sake me. Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

measure, Joys that thro* all time a -
bide;

Loi it

Joys that

|

----
j

cross for-sake me, Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. Lo! it glows. ,

knows no measure, Joys that thro all time a-bide; Joys that,thro* , ,

glows with peace and joy,

thro all time a -
bide,

Lo! it glows &quot;with peace and joy,

Joys that thro all time a * bide.

with peace and joy, Lo ! it glows with peace aod joy.

all time a -
bide, Joys that thro all time a - bide.



160

Lizzie De AnnonL

Out of tfte Storm*
COPYRIGHT. 19*6. BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Cfcas. H. GaBrfel.

1. Whyshouldwe fret whenthmgsgo wrong? Sore -ly our Lordcanmakeus strong,

2. What tho ourpath has thorny grown, Nev-er a pain we bear a -lone,

3. Wea -
ry andworn at daylight s close, Seek-ingin vain a sweet re -pose,

t=e=& ,-LC I

1
- ?er eachwoundpourheal-ing balm, Out of the storm He brings a calm.

Downinourhearts should ring a psalm, &quot;Out of the storm He brings a calm,&quot;

Tem-pests of trou-ble ne er can harm, Out of the storm He brings a calm.

3=8=*:

CHORUS,

- ---
He brings a calm

,
a ho-Iy calm ,

That falls on our souls like healing balm ,

__, . l

ijpncrs=:&* IJ8=pr

1

nt

- m
Safe-ly we rest with -in His arm. Out of the storm He brings a calm.

fci=at
q r-ir , _ f \r

i irw -tr-ri r
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Come, blest Redeemer .......... 3

Comrades in the conflict ........ 156
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Even me
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cannot sing the old songs 138
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In heavenly love 5

the hour of trial 50
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Ct was midnight 35
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Jesus, all the day long. . , 40
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Jesus remembered you 92

Jesus, Saviour 22

Jesus thinks of me 64
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Just outside 66

L
launch thy &quot;bark,
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Lest we forget
- It

Let Him in 44

Let the lower lights be burning. . 57

Light at eventime
r

81

Lord, I want to be a Christiaa 119

Love s young dream. .148
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May Jesus Christ be praised 109
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Now the day is over. 110
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Perfect peace 29
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Sail on 87
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Send the power again 93

Silent night 76

Since Jesus came into my heart. . 68

Softly now the light of day 21

Somebody cares 83

Somebody s knocking 133

Some o
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these days 120
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Sometime 54

Sometime, Somewhere 146
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Swing low 134
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Tell it today 16

The blessed old gospel 84

The church in the wildwood 85
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The old folks 139
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Until the war is ended 123
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View de land. 125
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We ll all be there 73

What a friend we have in Jesus . . 114

What about you? 45

What did it mean ? 6

What have I given ? 55

When at last we say goodby 41

When de lamp bairn down 128

When I think bow they crucified. 32

When the mists have rolled away. 4

When the book is opened 9
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Whosoever will 69

Workers and shirkers 13*6

Y
You might have been ....... 77





Z 106921




